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. Ts the Reader. 


Ne MI Jad; fling this Thigeds; Ido I 
ones to" my ſelfe that - liberty; 
Se othex:men hane tant before mees 
ah Pafſeet praife by it -NO$ hec 
© rouimus elle dihil; cy tre H# was 
TY Wy ited; in ſo-dall; 4timt of Winter; pre: 
PO ferred in ſo otnand blacke Theater, £. 
© phate ern Nags which 15 the onely 
and atiureut of a Tiagedy)-a full and onderflan+ 
gr ſo nao oe that ey hanenoted ak : Y] 
of the peopte that come rorhat Play-honſe, reſemblethoſeig F< - R - 
norant aſſes (who wifiting Stationers ſhoppss their ofe is ke os 
ro inquire forged bookes;butnevy- bone) prefer i # Gor : 
* TOrear" with this confidence. ; So DR 
Z | Nec Rhoncosmetues;' malignioritn, \"D- >, 
4 : Nec Scombris turiices;dabis moteſtas. - 2 "EY 
4 © of ue Grbidttetthin95 mind Drammeariche Pins, 1fhatt * IN: 
]  fherfeſponongores ima dicere plura, "eas Tp. x OR 
ſe uam dixi, wi{lzngly and not ignorantly in this tha TIN 
2 Mr? aulted: for ſhould « man preſent toſuch an Auditory, 7 
I the moſt ſententions: 452 writfen, obfer- | xl 
ning all the critticall lawes, 'as heiehth of file; and Lrawehyi 
Z TL _— inrichis with the ſententious are: 
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fo Ny who report 1 was,# long time in finiſhing-this - 
eveay, 1 confeſſe'Tdautob write with a eooſe-quillovimged 
withews _ hers, aud if they will ah. make it 'my fawlt,. 
| ” with that of 2Eurypides#o Alceftides, 
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Vittoria Corombona; 
Qedrinkingriupe you, you ftaggerd through one Cittizea 

Is Lord of two faire Manors, i you maſter 

- Only for Cautare., Gas. Thoſe noblemen 

Which were inurtedto yourprodigall feaſtes, 

Wherinthe Phxnix {catce could fexpe your throtes, 

Laugh 2tyour miſery, as fore-deeminge you: - _ 

Anidle Meteor which drawnc forth the earth 

Would bee ſooneloſt ithaire. AnTo. Ieaft vpon you, 

And fay you were begotten in afi Earthquake; 

You haue ruin'd ſuch faire Lordſhips. L o»0. Very good... 
This Well goes withtwo buckets, I muſt tend 

The powering out of eather. Gas, Worſe then theſe, 

You haue ated, certaine Murders here in Rome, 

Bloody and full of horror, Lon, Las they were flea-bytinges: 
Why tooke they. not my head then? Gas. 'O my Lerd 
The law dortifomitiriies mediare, thinkes it good 
Not euer to ſteepeviolent finnes in blood, 

This gentle pennance may both eh your crimes, 
And mthe vxartiple better chaſe bad tirhts. 

L 0». So, but I wondeo theiiforie BFA imief Togr 
Thidbariſhevem; ther's Pals CiordAfo Or. at . 
_ -The Dake of BYnehiane, tion liftes th Ronic, 

And bytofe pandarifinie feeRbs: t6 proftititc 
The hamour of ViiteridCorombona, 
Vittoria, he that mighthincs goriny pardon | 

' For one kifſerothe Dake, ANTS; Haica ſult man within york 

Weeiecthat Trees-beire no firchpleaſant fruite 
Thece where they grew'firR,a8 where the are new ſer. 
Perfumes tlie thdr6 they'art chdf'd rlie mote they render | 
Their pleaſing ſents, aridſo #frQign. BM 
Exprefſeth yertue; fully; whether trew, | 
Or ells adulterare,- L 65. LEineyolir painted comforts, . 
le make Iralian eat-iworks intheir guts : 
If euer Tectiirne;- 'Gas yr, O Sit, L956: Tampatient, 


_ Thaveſeene ſome rexdfts be exccurg” 
© . Giuepleafantlookes,and money, atid growne familiar 
Mich the knaue hangman; ſo do], I thanke them, - 


- 


And 


'And would account them nobly mercifull 
Wouldthey difpatchme quicklie, AnTo. Fare you well, . 
| Wee ſhall find time 1 doubt not to repeale | 
Your baniſhment. Lov. Iameuer bound to you: Enter 
This is the worlds almes; pray make vie of it, Senate 
Great men ſell ſheep, thus to be cut inpeeces, 
When firſt they haue ſhornerhe in bare and fold their fleeces, 

| Exennt. 


Enter Braciiano, Camillo, Flamines;, Uittoria 
Coombon.”. 


Bra. Yourbeſtofreſt, Vir, Vnto my Lordthe Duke, < 
The beſt ef wellcome, More lights, attend the Duke, : 
Bra. Flemineo. Fila, My Lord, Br a, Quite loft Flanineo, 

Fr 4a. Purſew your noble wiſhes, Iam prompc | 
lightning to your. ſeruice, 6 my Lord | 
ire Vittoria, my happy Ger : 

you preſent audience, gentlemen ( whiſper 

oach gon, and tis his pleaſure - | 

all yourtorches and depart, 
re wee ſo happy. Hu a. Can't be otherwiſe? 
» not to night my honor'd Lord 
ſoereyou went ſheethrew her eyes, 

already with her chamber-maid 
e More, and ſhe is wondrous proud 
agent for ſo high aſpiric. | | Dn 
As Wee arc happie aboue thought, becauſe 'boiie metrit, 
Fr a, 'boue merrit! wee may now talke freely; boue merrit 
whatift you doubr,her coynefſe,thats buc the {uperficies of lull ; 
moſt women haue; yet why ſhould Ladyes bluſhto heare-thac 
nam'd, which they do-notfeare'to handle? O rhey arepollicicke, 
I They know our deſire is: linereaſd by the difficukie of inioy- 
[ ing; where a ſatiety is a blunt,” wary and drowhie paſſhog, if ' 
the btittery hatch ar Court ſtood continually open rheir would. 
be nothing ſo paſfionar crouding,nox hor ſuit afterthe beuerage, 

Br 4a, Obuthericalgushusbands',,. NS 


Fr a. Hang him, a ouilder that harhRs braynes periſhe with ©. 
7 B 2 | - -quicke» | 
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Vittoria Corombona; 
Ofdrinkingshaue you, you ftaggersd through one Cittizea . 

Is Lord of two fare Manors, cald you maſter 

- Only for Cauijare., Gas, Thoſe noblernen 

Which were inumtedto yourprodigall feaſtes, 

Wherin the Phxnix ſcatce could fcxpe your throtes, 

Laugh 2t your miſery, as fore-deeming e , EY 

Anidle Meteor which drawnc forth the earth 

Would bee ſopneloſt ithaire. AnTo. leaſt vpon you, 

Aud fay you were begotten in ani Earthquake, ; 

You haue ruin ſuch faire Lordſhips. L op. Very good,. 
This Well goes with two buckers, I muſt tend 

The powering out of eather. Gas, Worſe then theſe, 

You haue aGted, certaine Murders here in Rome, 

Bloody and full of horror, Loy, Las they were flea-bytin ges: 
Why tooke they. not my head then? Gas. 'O my Lerd 

The law dottifomitiriies mediare, thinkes it good 

Not euer to ſteepeviolent ſinnes in blood, 

This gentle pennance may both eh your crimes, 

_ And mtheexartplebecter theſe bad tirht's, | - 

wo Lon. So, but I wondee thetifonit Stab meRt Tears 
Thidbariiſhewvemt; ther's Pal1s-CiorA fo Or. ws | 

-Fhe Duke of BYnchiane, tiow lifted th Rogts, | 

.Andby thoſe pandarifnie feeſtbs: re proflitiite 

. The hotour of TitteridCorombona, 

Vittoria, he that mighthances goriny pdrdon 

' For one kiſſer the Dake; ANTS; Haica ſult man within you, 
Weeiecthat Trees-beire no firchpleaſant fruite : 
Thece where they grewfirt,a8 where tlie are new ſer. 
Perfumes tlie tndts they'art chdf'd rhie mote rhey render 
Their pleaſing ſents, aridſo iMrion. 
Exprefſeth vettue; fully, whether trew, ISS 
Or.ells adulterate,- L 69. Letaneyour paitited comforts,: 
le make Iralian cat-iworks in their giits' 

If ever Tecturne;- 'Gas ry," O Sit, EL 8586.Tampatient, 
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And would account them nobly mercifull 


Wouldrhey difpatch me quicklie, AnTo. Fare you well, 
Wee ſhall findtime I doubt not to repeale 

Your baniſhment. Lov. Iameuer bound to you; Enter 
This is the worlds almes; pray make vie of it, Senate 
Great men ſell ſheep, thus to be cut inpeece & 


When firſt they haueſhornethem bare and fold their fleeces, 


| ' bes E Jenn, 
Entey Brachiano, Camillo, Flamines, Uittoria 
Combon.”. 


Bra. Yourbeſtofreſt, ViT, Vnto my Lordthe Duke, — 
The beſt ef wellcome, More lights, attend the Duke, 
Bra. Flemineo. Fila, My Lord, Br a, Quite loft Flamineo, 

Fr 4a, Purſew your noble wiſhes, Iam prompe K 
As lightning to your. feruice, 9 my Lord / | 
The faire /itvor5a, my happy filter : 
Shall giueyou preſent audience, gentlemen ( whiſpey 
-Ler the caroach go on, and tis his pleaſure 
Youput outall yourtorches and depart, 

BR a. 'Are wee ſo happy. Hr 4. Can't be otherwiſe? 


Obſeru'd you-not to night my honor'd Lord 


Which way ſo ere you went ſheethrew her eyes, 


T haue dealt already with her chamber-maid 


Zanche the More, and ſhe is wondrous proud 
To be the agent for ſo high aſpiric. | | hy 
Bra, Weeare happie aboue thought, becauſe boiie metric, 
FL a,” 'boue merrit ! wee may now talke freely;boue megrie 
what iſt you doubr,her coynefſe, thats bur the ſuperficies of kult ; 
molt women haue; yet why ſhould Ladyes bluſhto heare-thac 
nam'd, which they do notfeare'to handle? © they arepolliticke, 
They know our defire is: finereaſ'd by the difficukie of jnioy- 
ing; where a ſatiety is a blunt, weary and drowke paſſion, if * 
the buttery hatch ar Court ſtood continually open their would: 
be nothing ſo paſfionar crouding,nox hor ſuit afterthe beuerage, 
Br 4. Obutheriealqushusbands:,..- 1158 
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Fra, Hang him, a guilder cher hath Ris braynes periſhe with En 


, Vittoria Coromboria,” 

quicke-filuer is yot moretoulJ'ini the Niteri The: greatBarriers 
 monke@not more fearhers then he hathNied haires, by'the con- 

feſſion oſhiscoctor, Anlriſly gamſterthocwilt play:himſelfe na- 

ked, and then wage all downeward, at hozard,is not more ven= 

terous, So vn-able to pleaſea woman that like n dutch doublet 

all hisbacke is ſhrunke into his breethee, | 

Shrowd you within this cloſer, poo0d my Lord, 
Some tricke now miſt be thought on to device 
My brother in ſaw from his faire bed-fellow, 
| Bra. O ſhould the faile to-come, 

F L a. I muſt not have your Lorcſhip thus vowiſely amorous, 
Imy ſelfe have loved a lady andpeuriued herwith a greatdeale 
of ynder-age proteſtation, whom ſome 3.orq:'gallants that have 
enioyed would with all their harts have bin glad to-haue hin rid 
of: Tis iuſt ikea ſummer bird-cage ina garden, the bitds.thatare 
without, deſpaire to get in, andthe birdsthatare-within deſpaire 
and are in a conſuwprion for fears the yſhallneuer getout: away 
away my Lord, De NOTE 19:7 Emer Camilla, 
See here he comes, this fellow by his apparel, ; 

Some men would iudge a pollitirian, f- 
But call his wirin queſtion you'hallfingir-: 
;Merely an Aſſe in's foot clomth;® vie os, 
| Haw now brother what tratailingto bal toyour kind wile 2 
Cam. Iaſſure you brother hs,\My voyage lyes 
More northerlie, in a farre colder clirhe, - *. | 
Ido not well remember I protefewhen llaftlaywith het. . 
et" PL Fe you AoiktHooſs yeur Conner.” 
{CA ,. Wee never hy togetherbut eare morning. 
"Their grew a flaw berweene'vs..F 1.4: Thad:byn. your part - 
"To have made vp tharfliw, ©! 0 5-4 
© Tau  Trew, butſhee loathes T ſhould be feene in't. 
þ-F'taz. Why Sir, what's thematrer? 5's, +, oo: 
Cx. The Dukeyour mailter viſits meIthanke him, . 


” 


EY 'And1perceauc haw like an carneſt bowler 


"Hee very paſſionatelic leanesthar Way, * 


He ſhould Crrtdrays oper PCIBIE Yo3] 21241 CO) FS 
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, Vittorra'Cofombona. 
Can, That noble men boule bootie, Faith his cheeke - 
Hath a mo excellenr Bias,;t would faine iurmpe with wy miſtris, 
Fia. Willyowbe an aflc,. 4 
Defpight you «-r:#»rle or a Cocould 
Contrary to/yoirr Epherreriaes | | 
"Which ſhewes you viider what aſ\milingplanet 
You were firlt tivacled; | OP 
5 Can: Pew wery, Sir tell not me: 
Of planets nor of Ephemeridss 
A man maybe made Cocould in the day titme- 
When the -Stars eyes are out. FL A. Sir God -boy you, 
Ido commit you to your pittifuil pillow . 
'Stuft wichhorne-ſhauings: C a 1. Brother. Fx. a, God refuſe me. 
Might 1-aduife you now your onlie courſe 
Weartto-locke vp your wife, Cam. T'weare very good, 
FLA. Barherthe fight ofreuels, Cam, Excellent, 
» F-2'4, Lethernot;goto Church, burlike a hounde 
Tn Leonatyour heeles;. C a'm, Tweare for ber honour -- 
F 14. And ſoyou ſhould be certayne in one fortnight,. 
Deſpighther chaſtity or innecence 
TobeteCdcoulded, which yet ts irſulpence? 
This is my{counſell and T aske no fee fort. 
 C'am, CEomeyou know nod where my-nighe cap wringes'mee, 
Fia, -Weare it ath* old faſhion, ler your large carcs conn. 
through,it will be more caly,nay I will be bitrer, barre your Wife 
of herentertaynment: woiien are. more willinglie & moreiglo. 
riouſlic chaſt; when theyareleatreftyayned of their libertie, Te 
ſcemes you would be afine Napricions Mathematicallyiealous 
Coxcombe;taketheheight ob yoiir' 6wne hornes with x /acobs 
ſafe aforethey are ypc Theſe polfiticke incleſures-for paltry 
mutton, makes more rebellion in.the'fleſh' then all the: pro 
-uocatine eletuaries Doors haue'vttered fence laſt. Jubilee, : 
Can. This doth notphificke me, 2103 
| FL a: Itſeemes youre Tealous,ile fhew you the error ofirbi 
a familiar example; I haue ſcene a:paire of ſpeRacles faſhiond 
with ſych 2 cnn; art, thatlay downe-burohe twelueipenge 
. ty bord rwillappeare as if there were rwenty, now\ſhould you + 
we = Sg. Tel 


\ 
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'Vittorra Corombor. - 
. weare 2paire of theſe ſpeRacles, and ſee your wife tying her 
' ſhooe, you would Imagine twenty hands were taking vp of 
your wiues clothes, and this would pur you into a horrible 
cauſleſle fury, 
Can. The fault thereSir is not inthe eyeſight . 
Fr a, True, butthey that haue the yellow Taundeiſe, thinke 
all obie&s they looke on to bee yellow, Tealouſy'is worſer, 
her fit's preſent to a man, like ſo- many bubles in a'Baſon of 
water, twenty ſeuerall- ctabbed faces, many times makes his 


c 


ter Coro gwne Thadow his cocould=-maker, * See ſhe comes, whar reaſon 


haue youto be-icalous of this creature?whar an ignorant aſſe or ' 
Aattering knaue might hebe counted, that ſhould write ſonnets 
ro her eyes, or call her brow the ſnow of Ida, or Tuorie of Co. 
rinth, or compare her haire to the blacke birds bill, when ris 
liker the blacke birds feather, This is all:Be wiſe, I will make 
you freinds and you ſhall go to bed regether, marry looke you, 
it ſhall not be your ſeeking, do you ftatid vpon that by any 
meanes,walk youa loofe,I would not haur you ſeenc in't,fiſter 
my Lord attends you in the banquetting houſe, your husband 
is wondrous diſcontented, 
Vit, I did nothing to diſpleaſe him, I carued to him ar 
fapper-time 
- Fra. Youneecd not have carued him infaith, they ſay he is 
-a capon already,I muſt now ſeemingly fall our with you. Shall 
a gentleman ſo well deſcended as {amills, — a louſy ſſaue that 
within chis twenty -yeares rode with the blacke guard in the 
Dukes cariage m—_ ſpits and dripping-pannes, 
Can. Now he begins torickle her; 
Ft 4, An excellent ſcholler,one that hath a head fild with 
. -eatues braynes without any ſage in them, — come crouchin 
19 the bains to-you for x nights lodging — that hath an itch 
in's hams, which hke the fier at theglafle houſe hath norgone out 
this ſcauen yeares — is hee not a couttly gentleman, —- when 
-he weares white fattin orie veould take hi by his blacke muf{el 
'tobe'nd othet creaturethen« maggor, you area poodly Foile, 
1 confeſſe,wellſer out-but coucrd wititafalfe ftofic you con- 
iterfaite dyamond, FOES IIOLITE TORE AR: 
. CYMs 
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Vittoria Corombona. | 
Cam, He will make her know whatis in mee. | 
Fi 4a, Come, my Lord attends you, thou ſhalt go to bed to 
my Lord, C am. Now he comes tot, | 
Fr. a. With areliſh as.curiousasa vintnergoing to'taſtenew 
wine, I am opening your caſe hard. 
Cam. A vertuous brother a my credir. 
Fr a. He will giue thee aringe witha philoſophers tonein it. 
Cam. Indeede I am ſtudying Alcumye. | 
Fr a, Thou ſhalc lye in a bed ſhift with turtles feathers, 
ſwoone in petfumed lymnen like the fellow was ſmothered in - 
roſes, ſoperfeQt ſhall.be thy happineſſe, that as men at Seathinke 
land and trees and ſhippes go that way they go ,1o both heauen 
and earth ſhbll ſceme ro go your voyage. Shalc meere him, tis 
fixt, with nayles 6f dyamondsto ineuirable neceſlitie, 
ViTTo. How ſhalsrid him hence? | 
Fr. 4,1 will put brees in's tayle ,ſet him gadding preſenthe, . 
Thaue #lihbſt Wrought het to it, 1 find het comming, but might 
E aduiſe ybu bw fot chis night T would not lye with her, I would - 
croſle her htntior to make het rhote humble, 
Cali t; Shall L,fhall T? / 
Fx a: 1twill ſhew in you aſtipremacieof Iudgement, . 
Cann, Trew,and a mind differing from the rumultuary 
opinion, for que neg.ta grata. 
FLA, Right yolt are the Adamant ſhall draw herto you, 
thoughyon keepe diſtance of: 
Canit, Aphilofophicall reaſon, ; 
Fr a, Walke by her a'the noble mans faſhion, and teiſher 
you willlye with her at theend 6f the Progreſſe Ms 
CAn1L, Vittoria, 1 cannot be itvduc'd,oris atman would ſay. 
incited. VITro.To do what Sir? | | | 
_ Camz., Tolye with you to night;your filkewormie vſethto 
faſt euery third day, and rhe next following fpinnties the- betrer. 
Tomorrow at night Tarn for you; EY 
VTTTo. Youle ſpinne a fairethread,rruft to't.- © + 
F x A.But doyot heare1 ſhallhaue you ſteale to her chamber - 
about midnight. RE, 
, Can11, Doyouthinkeſo, why looke you brother,becauſe 
| | you- 


« ” 9 WIA... 2». 

- Vittoria Coromboma. | 
you ſhall not thinke ile gull you, take the key, locke mc into the 
chamber, and ſay you ſhall beſure of me. | 
FLA, Introth Iwill, ile be your iaylor once, 
Bur haue you nereafalſe dore. 

Can, Apoxon't,as Iam a Chriſtian tell mee to morrow 
how ſcuruclic ſhee takes my vnkind parting 

Fra.-I will, Cam. Didft thow not make the jeaſt of the 
filke-worme? good night in faith I will vſc this rricke often, 


Fr a; Do, do, do. Exit Camn/{o, 
So now you areſafe. Ha ha ha, thon intangleſt thy lelfe in thine 
owne worke like a filke-worme Enter Brachiano, 


Come ſiſter, darkeneſle hides your bluſh, women are like curſt 
dopges, ciuilitic keepes them tryed all day time, but they are let 
looſc at midnight, then they do moſt good or moſt milcheefe, 
my Lord, "my Lord % Wn | 
- Bra. Giue credit :T.could wiſh time would ſtand ftill 
Andncuer endthis cnteruew this hower,Z ache brings ont a Carpet 
Bur all delighr dothir ſelfe ſoon it deuour, Spreads it and layes on-it 
Let me into your boſome happy Ladie, two faire ( uſrions 
Powre out in ftead of eloquence my vowes, + Exter Cornelia 
Looſe me not Madam, for if you forcgo me I am Icfteternallic, 
- V1r, Sirinthe way ofpittic I wiſh you hart-hole, © 
Bra. YouareaſweerPhiſition, 
V iT. Sure Sir aloathed cruekie in Ladyes 
Is as toDoRors many funcralls: It takes away their cred, 
Bk a. Excellent Creature, \ x 
' Weecall the cruell fayre, whatname for you 


Thatare ſo mercifull? Z ax, See now they cloſe. w 


F La, Moſt happic vnion. 

Cor. Myfearcs are falne-ypon me, oh my heart 7 

_ Myſonnethe pandar: nowl find our houſe 

Sipking to ruine, Earth-quakes leaue behind, 

Where they haue tyranniſed, iron, qrlcad, orſtone,  .. 

Buc woe to ruine violent luſt leaues none-.,. -- _.....-» 

- Bx4,. What valew.is this Iewell V xt. Tis the ornamenc 

Ofa weake fortune. Þ | HE Ss 
' BRA, In ſoothilc hauc it; nay I will but change 
I (is 42d My 
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My Teweli for your Iovrell;” " Ex/x 3. Excellent; © © 
His lewe!l forher Tewell;wellputinDuke. * TE 
Br ac. Naylet me ſeeyou weare it. Vir, Hearefir, 
Brac. Nay lower,you ſhall weare my Tewell lower. 
Fram. Thar's better ſhe muſt weare his Iewell lower, 
V1r. Topaſle awaythetime Ve tell rr 2 
Adrecame I had laftnight, Bk ac. Moſt wiſhedly. 
V1rT. A fooliſh idle dreame, 
Methought I walkt about the mid of night, 
Into a Church-yard,where a goodly £4 Tree 
Spred herlarge roote in ground; ynder that Eg, 
AsT ſarſadly leaning on agraue, + : 
Checkered with croſle. ſticks, their.came ſtealing in: 
Your Dutcheſſe and my husband; one of them 
A picax bore,th'other a Ruſty ſpade, 
And in rough tcrmesthey ganto challenge me,. 
About this Ev.. Brac. That Tree. © 
Vir; This hatmeleſfe Ex: - | ge. ; 
They told me'my entent was to root yp: 
That well-growne Ex,and plant ch fteed of it 4 
Awithered blacke-thorne, andfor that theyvow'd* ©, 
To bury me aliue: my husband traighr A 
With picax-ganto dig, and yourfcll Dutchefſe 
With ſhouell, like a fury,voyded our — Sn 
The earth 8 ſcattered bones, Lord how me thought _ 
Itrembled, and yet for all this terror " _ 
Icouldnotpray, Fr am, Nothediuell was in yourdteame;. 
' Vit, Whento my reſcuethere aroſe methought ' -- 
A whirlewind,whichlet-fall a mafly arme | 
From thar ſtrong plant, ns, 
And both wereftrucke dead by that facred Ew - 
In that bafe ſhallow graue that was theit due... | 
Fr Am, Excellent Diuell; ' ' 
Shee hath raughc bim in a'dteartie "1 cv 
To make away his Dutchefſe and her husband;. þ 
Brac. Sweetly ſhall I enterpret this your dreame, , . -» 
Youre lodged wiki hs armes who all peoe@ you" | 


” 
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- | W&, 
Vittoria Corombona, = =— 
From all the feauers of a icalous 9647 o Gen Me | 
From the poore enuy of our flegmaticke Durcheſſe , 
T'le ſcate you aboue law.and aboue ſcandall, 
Giueto your thoughts the inuention of deli oht 
And the fruition, nor ſhall goucrnmenr 
Diuide me from you longer: then a care 
To keepe you great: youſhall to me at once, 
Be Dukedome, health, wife, children, friends: and all, 
C or. Woeto light hearts they till forerun our fall. | 
FLam. What fury rais'dthee vp?away,away Exit Zanche, 
Cor. What make you hcare my Lord this dead of night? 
Neuer dropt ineldew on a flower here, tell now, 
FL a M.I pray will you goto bed then, 
Leaft you be blaſted. C © x.Othatthis faire garden, 
Had all poyſoned hearbes of 7; beſſa, 
At firſt bene planted, made a nurſery 
For witch-craft;rather a buriallplor, . 
For both your Honours. V1T, Deareſt mother heare me, 
Cox. O thoudoſt make mybrow bendtothecarth,' 
Sooner then nature, ſee the:curſe of children 
In life they keepeys frequuently i inteares, 
And in thecold grate leaues vs in pale feares. 
Bz ac. Come,come, I will not heare you. 
VT. Decremy Lerd..  : 
Cor. Whereis thy Dutchefſe now adulterous Duke? 
Thou little dreamd'ſt this nightſhee is come to Rowe, 
FLay. How?cometo.Reme,.- V 1T, The Dutcheſle, 
Br ac. Shehadbene better, 
Con. The lives of Princes ſhould like dyals moue, 
Whoſe _— example i ſoftrong, 
They make the times ight or wrong, - - : 
Fa AM. So, haue on war NEE R. a 08 HG: Camillo. 
V1rt. I doproteſt if any chaft deniall, 
\ If anything but bloud could Tac 
His long ſuitetome,; _ -... | | 
Cor, Iwillio 1 © a MY 
Tothe wait wolull Ig morrknead | «fc 855 he - 
MM. . 


Tf theu diſhonour thus thy husbands bed, 
Bee thy life ſhort as arethe funcrall teates -: * 
In great mens. BRA c.Fye,fye, the womans mad, 
Cor. Bce thy a&t Indw-like betray in kifſin 2, 
Maictt thou be enuicd during his ſhortbreath, _ 
Andpittied like a wretch after thisdeath. 
V ;T, O me-accurtt; -- . Exit Vifteria 
Fr am. Are you out of your wits,my Lord 
He fetch her backe againe? Brxac,NolTle tobed. 
Send Door 7«lioto me preſently, 
Vncharitable womanthy raſh rongue 
Hathrais'd a fearefull and prodigious ftorme, 
Bee thou the cauſe of all enſuing harme; '.. Ex Brachiane. 
FL am. Now, you that land ſo much vpon your honour, 
Is this a fitting time a nightthinke you, | 
To ſend a Duke home without ere:a man: 
-1-would faine know where lics the maſſe of wealch 
Which you haue whoorded for my mizintendfice, 
That I may beare my beard out of the leuell 
Of my Lords Stirop. - Cor, What? becaufe we are poore, 
Shall we be vicious? Fam, Pray what meanes haue you 
To keepe me from the gallies, orthe gallowes? | 
My father prou'd himſelfe Gentleman; + 
Sold al's land, and like a fortunatefellow, - 
Died ere the money was ſpent. Youbrought me vp, 
At Padaa I confeſſe; where Iproteft 7 *: 
For want of meaties,the Yniuerfity:iudgeme; {* | - 
I have bene faineto heeleyy Tutors ſtockings 
At leaſt ſeven yeares:Confpiring witha beard'' * - 
Made me a Graduare,then to this Dukes ſeruice, 
I viſited the Court,whencelI return'd: ' 
More courteous,moreletcherous by farre,” 
Bnt not aſuite the richer,and ſhall}, *,.- * 
Hauing a path ſo operi and {> free . : / [ * 
To my preferment, ſtill retaineyourmilke 
In my pale ferehead,no this face of mine 
Fle arme and fortefie with luſty wine. - > 


C2 Ip Gainſt 


Vittoria IrOTNDO! a, 


Vittoria Corombonas 

*Gainſt ſhame and bluſhing. 7 
' Cox. OthatIne're had bornethee, 

FL am. So would I. | 
] would the common | Courtezan in Rome, 
Had bene my mother rather then thy ſelfe. 
Nature is very pittfull ro whoores 
To giue them bur few children , yer thoſe children 
Plurality of fathers, they areſure 
They ſhall not want. Go,go, 
Complaine vnto my great Lord Cardinall, 
Yer may be he will iuſtifie the at, 
Lycurgies wondred much men would prouide 
Good ſtalions for their Mares, and yet would ſuffer 
Their faire wiues to be barren, 

Cor, Miſery of miſeries, Exit (orvelia, 

Fri am. The Dutchefſecometo Court,T like not thar, 
Weeare ingap*d.ro miſchicfe and muſt on, 
As Riuers to finde out the Ocean | 
Flow with crooke bendingg beneath forced bankes, 
Or as wee. ſee toaſpire ſome mountaines top, 
The way aſcends not ſtraight, but Imirates 
The ſurtle fouldings of a Winters ſnake, 
So who knowes policy and hertrue'aſpeRt, - 
Shall inde her waies winding and indire, Exit, 

Enter Franciſco de Medicis, Cardinall Mountcelſo, Marcello, 
Tſabella, yowng Giouanni, with lieele Taques the Aſoore. 
Fx an. Haucyou not ſeene your husband finceyou ariued? 


Is an. Not yet fir. FrAn. Surely he is wondrous kind, 
If 1 had a ſuch Doue-houſe as (amillo*s BEE 46 IN, 6: 


I would ſerfire on't, wer't but to deftroy 
The Pole-cats that haunt to'r, --- my ſweet coffin: 

G1o. Lord vnkle you. did promiſe mee'a hotſe 
Andarmour. Fr a n. TharT did mypretty coffin, 
Harcello ſee it fitted, Mar, My Lordthe Duke is here. 

Fran. Siſter away you muſtnot yet bee ſcene. 

Is As, Ido beſcechyou intreate bimmildely; © 
Let not yourrough tongue: 113 aft: Ot bfouS 950% 
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Vittoria Cotombona: 
Set vs atlouder variance,all my wrongs 
Are freely pardoned,and I do not douber 
As mento try the _— Vnicornes horne 
Make of the powder a preſeruatine Circle 
And in it pur a ſpider, ſo theſe armes 
Shall charme his poyſon, force itto obeying 
And keepe him chaft from an infeted ftraying 


Fran. Iwifh it mays Be gone. Exit. 
Enter Brackians,and F Lemixce, 
Voidthe chambcr, 


You are welcome, will you fir,I pray my Lord 
Bee you my Orator, my hearts toofull, 
Ile ſecondyou anon, Monr. EreTIbeginne 
Let me entreat your graceforgoall pafſion 
Which may be raiſed by my free diſcourſe; 
BrA ney flent as Pcth Church you may proceed, 
Monr. Itis a wonder to your noblefriends, | Ge 
That you haue as *twere<entredrthe world, 
With a free Scepter in your able hand, 
And have to th'uſe of nature well applyed 
High gifts of learning,ſhould in your prime-age 
Negle&your awfull chrone,for the ſoft downe 
Of an inſatiate bed. oh my Lord, 
The Drunkard after all his laviſh cuppes, 
Is dry, and thenis ſober, ſo atlengrth, 
When you awakefrom this laſciuious dreame, 
Repentance then will follow; like the ſting 
-Plac't inthe Adderstaylc2 wretched are Princes 
When fortune blaſterh but a petty flower 
Of their ynweldy crownes;orraucſheth 
 Bnt onepearle from their Scepter: bur alas! 
When they to wilfull ſhipwrake looſe good Fame 
All Prcincely titles periſh with their name. | 
B « ac.You haue ſaid my Lord, M on,Inoughto giue you taft 
How farre I am from —_— your greatneſle? 
Br ac. Nowyouthar are his ſecond, what ſay you? 
Do nor like yong hawkes fercha courſe abour eur 
| | C3 Your 


"Vittoria Corombona. . 
Your game flies faire and for you, Fr an.Do not feare itz. 
Fle anſwere you in your ewne hawkinig phraſe, 
Some Eagles that ſhould gaze vpon theSunne 
Seldgine ſoarc high, burrake their luſtfull cale; 
Since they from dunghill birds theirpery can ceaze, 
You know Vittoria, BRA. Yes, , 
F x AN. You ſhift your ſhirt there | 
When you retire fromTennis. Brac. Happely, 
FrxAne Her husband is Lord of a pooretortune 
Yet ſhe wears cloth of Tiſſue, B k a c. What of this? 
Will you vrge that my good Lord Cardinall 
As part of her confeſſion at 'next Shrift, 
And know from whence it ſailes. Fr ax.Sheis your Strumpet,, 
Br ac.Vnciuill fir ther's Hemlocke inthy breath 
And that blacke ſlander, were ſhe a whore of mine 
All thy loud Cannons,and thy borrowed Switzers 
| Thy Gallies,nor thy ſworne confederates, - 
Durſt not ſupplant her.F x ax.Ler's not talke on thunder, 
Thou haſt a wife, our ſiſter, would I had ginen | 
Both her whit chands to death, þoundaud lockt faſt 
In her laſt winding ſheete, when T'gavethee | 
But one+B k a c.Thouhadſt giuena ſoule to God vhen. 
FRAN. True, 
Thy ghoſtly father with al's abſolution, 
Shall ne're do ſo by thee. Brac. Spit thy poyſon, 
Fran, Iſhallnotneed,luſt carries.-her ſharpe whippe 
At her owne girdle, looke to'tfor our anger 
Is making thunder-bolts.B r a c.Thunder?infaith, | 
They are but crackers. Fx a x, Wee'le end this with the Cannon. 


Brac. Thoullt get nought by it but iron in thy wounds, 
And gunpowder inthynoſtrels, Fr an, Better that 


Then change perfumes forplaiſters, Bk ac. Pitty on thee, | 


Twere good you'ldſhew your flaues ormen condemn'd 
Your new plow'd fore-head defiance, and T'le meetethee, 
Even in a thicket of thy ableſt men. a8 _ 
Mon, My Lords,you ſhall notwordit any further 
Without amilder limit. Fx an Willingly, 
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Vitroria Corombona. 

BR ac. Haue you proclaimed a Triumph that you — 

Lyon thus. Mon. My Lord. Brxac.! i I = =——_ 
Fran, We ſend, vnto the Duke for conference : 

Bout leauyes 'gainſt the Pyrates, my Lord Duke 

Is not at home, wecome our ſelfe inperſon, 

Still my Lord Duke is buſied, but we feare 

When Tyber to each proling paſſenger 

Diſcouers flockes of wild-duckes,then my Lord 

*Bout moulting time,T meane wee ſhall be certaine 

Tofinde you fare enou gh and ſpeake withyou, Brac, Hs 
Fran, Ameeretaleof atub, my wordes are idle, Fz. 

But to expreſſe the Sonnet by naturall reaſon, Emer Cionaum 

When Stagges grow melancholike you'le finde the ſeaſon 
M on, No more my Lord, heare comes a Champion, 

Shall end the difference berweene you both, | 

Your ſonne the Prince Girona, ? my Lords 

What hopes youſtore'in him,this is a caſker 

For both your Crowns, & ſhould be heldlike deere: 

Now is he apt for knowledge, therefore know 

It is a more dire and euen wa 

Totraine to yertue thoſe of Princely bloud, 

By cxamples then by precepts: if by examples 

Whom ſhould he rather ſtriue ro imitate 

Then his owne father: be his patternethen, 

Leaue him aſtocke of yertuethat may laſt, 

Should fortune rend his ſailes,and ſplit his maſt, 

Br 4.Your hand boy growing to ſouldier.G 1 0.Giue mea pike, 
Fran. Whatpractiſing your pike ſo yong, faire couſ, 
G10. Suppoſe me one of Homersfrogges,my Lord, 

Toffing my bul-ruſh thus, pray firtellmee * 

Might not a child of good deſcretion | 

Beleadertoanarmy: FRAN, Yes couſin ayong Prince 

Of good deſcretion might. G1 o. Say you £ 

Indecd I haue heard'ris fit aGenerall wy 

Should not endanger his owne perſorzoft, '' | + + 

So that he make anoyſe,when hee's a horſebacke: ';- . 

Like adanske drummer, &6'tis excellent. £::2Q 

= Hee 


Vittorm G 
Hee need not fight, me thinkeshis horſe as well 
Might lead an ary for kim; if 1 live 
Tic charge the French foe, in the yery front | 
Of all wy troupes, the formoſtman. Fr a, What, what, 
G1o. And will not bidimy Souldiers vp and follow 
\ But bid them follow me. Bn ac; Forward Lap-wing, 
He flies with the ſhell on's lp. Fran, Pretty coufin, 
Gio. Thefirſt yeare vnklethat T go rowarre, 
All priſoners thatT take Twill ſer free 
Without their ranfome.. Fx ax. Ha,without thier ranfome, 
How then will you rewardyour ſfouldiers 
That tooke thoſe priſoners for you.. G 1 o, Thus my Lord, 
Vle marry them te all the wealthy widowes 
Thar fals that yeare.F x-am, Why then the next yeare following. 
You'le have no mento go-with you to warre, - ._ 
G 1 0,Why thenTle preſſethe women to the war, 
And then the men will follow. M ox. Witty Prince, 
Fran. Secagood habite makes a child a man, . 
Whereas a bad one makes a rman a beaft: 
Come you andI are friends.B x a:c.Moft wiſhedly, 
Like bones which broke in ſunder and well ſer 
Knit the more ſtrongly. F x AnJCall{zmillo hither 
You haue receined the rumor, howCount EZedowicke © 
, Is turn'd a Pyrate, Br Ac. Yes, Fra. We arenovipreparing, 
Some fhjppesro. fetch him in:behold your Dutchefle, ExenneFry, 


WV 


_ Wee now will leaueyouand expeR from you Mon.Gio. 
Nothing butkind 1ntreatys Brac. You hauecharm'd mee. 
- Youareinhealthweſee, I's a:And:abouchcalth'.. . 


To ſcemy Lord well,B xa c.So I wonder much, 
What amorous whirlewind hurryed you to Rome 
* Is a. Deuotionmy Lord. Bx a c.,Deuotion?.. 
. Ts your ſoule charg'd with any. grieuous ſinne | 
Is a. "Tis burdened withtoo-many, and Ithinke 
The oftner that we caſt our reckonings vp, | 
' Ourſlcepes will bethe ſounder, Bn ac, Take your chamber? 
Fs a.Nay wy deere Lord Iwill not haveyouangry,” - 1 
Dotanor wy abſence from yourmomonethe, | 


. 
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Merit one kifſe? Byac. Idonotyſceo kiſſe, - ' 
Tf that will pr; es iealouſy,' 
Tle ſweare itto you. 1s a;Otmyloned Lord, 
I do not come to chide; my iealoufy, 
Tam to learne what that Trahaw meanes, 
You are as welcome totheſe longing armes, 
| AsItoyouaVirgine. Br ac.O your brearh, 
Out yponſweete meates,and continued Phyficke, we 
Theplague isin them, Is a. You haue oft for theſe two lippes 
Negle&ed (aſiaor the naturall ſweetes 
Of rhe Spring-vioket, they are not yet much whithered, 
My Lord Iſhould be merry,theſeyourfrewnes 
Shew in a Helmet, louely but on me, 
Inſuch a peacefull enteraciv me thinkes 
They areto too roughlyknit,Bx 4.O difſewblance, 
Do you bandyfaQtions [gainftme? haveyoulearr't, 
Thetrick of impudent baſcnests complaine | 
Vntoyourkindred? T$ 4, Neuermy deere Lord. + 
Br ac.MuſtT be haunted our,or waft your trick 
To meete ſome amorous gallantheere inRoms © 
Thatmuftſupplyourdifcontimance? *' © 
I3 a. Tprayfir burſt ey heart,and in my death 
Furne toyour antientpitty, thoughnot loue, 
B & a.Becauſe your brotheris the corpulent Duke, 
Thartis the great Duke; $'death Tfhall not ſhotcly | 
Rackie away five hundr&h Crownes at Tenis, 
But it ſhall reſt ypon record: Tſcorne him 
Like aſhau'd Pollake, all his reverent wit 
Lies tn his wardrope,hee's adiſcrert fellow. ''.,, _ , | 7 
When hee's madevpin histoabesof fare, © LN 
Yourbrother the great Duke,becauſe Far'pallies, 
And nowand thertranſackes a Turkiſhflye-boate, _ 
(Nowall the helliſh furiesrake his ſoule,) ” 
 Firftmadethismatch, accurſed bethePrieft EG 
That fan the wedding Miaſſe;and everrmy Wn, war 1 ite; 
Is 4, Otatoofaryouhinecart; Bxa Your hand Piet, 
Hence» 
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Thisis the lateſt ceremony of — | 


Hence-forth Tie aeyer lyewithehee by this; '' Nis! no 52234 


This wedding-ring : Tle ne'4embrelyewiththee, [| 
And this divorce be as rely Kept, : [' 4597 ©: 
As if the Iudge had doom'diir:fare you well, 
Our ſleeps are ſeuer'd.T 5 a,Forbiditthe forvers vnion-.. 
Of allthings bleſſedzwhy the Saints in heauen 
Will knittheir browes at that, Br a. Let not thy love, 
Make thee an vabelceuer,this my vow, 
Shall-neuex on my foule bee ſatisfied 
With my repentance:let-thy brother rage. 
Beyond a horredtempeſt os ſea-fight, 
My vow is fixed. Is,a.:O'my winding ſheet; 
Now ſhall ] need thee ſhortly, deere niy Lord; 
" Lerme heare once more, what I w ould not heare, 

Neuer. Br 4a.' Neuer? 

I s a. Omy vnkind, Lord may your! fans find y_y 2G | 

As I'vpona woefill widewed bed, | 
| Shall pray for you, 2f not cogurneyour eyes, 
Vpon your wretched wife, and hopefull lonne, ; | 
Yet that in time yau. 'e fixcthemyponheauen,...: 

Br a c. No more, go, go, complainetothe- thogreatDukes.. | 
Is a. No my deere Lord, you ſhall hayepreſent n2m et 

How Ile worke peace betweene you, I will make. - 
My ſelfethe author of your curſed vow... 
I have ſome cayſetodoir, you haue noney 7 
Conceale it Tbeſeechyou,t oe weale | 
Of both your Dukedomes,that you wrongh the meahes.. 
Of ſuch aſeparation, let the fault : 
Remaine with my ſuppoſed jealouſy, ' - | -- | 
And thinke with whata pitte@us amd rent hearts rin 2 
I ſhall performe this ſad inſuing part. 

Emer Franciſco, Flamineo,'  Montcelle, Maneelle, Canlle; ; 
Brac. Well, rake your courſe'my hotiofrable brother. /. 
Frax, Siſter, this is not well my $4008 OEE 

| She merits notthis welcome. B AO Welconge fa 


L 


Shee hath giyen a ſharpe welcome. Fran, Kan, Arcyouſeolih? , 
To 


Come dry yourt teares, is Sama ennch, ſe,. .. 
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To better what is nought, to raile and weepe, 
Grow to 2 reconcilement, orby heauen, - -- 
Tle nere more deale berweeneyou, Ts a, Sir you ſhallnor; 
No though U#oriavpontha condition |  d. 
Would become honeft, Fr a x, Was your husband loud, 
Since we'departed. I's a. By mylifefir no, 
] ſweare by that do not care to looſe, 
Are all theſe ruines of my former beaury, | 
Laid out for a whores triumph? Fa a. Do you hea 
Looke vpon other women, with what patience 
They ſuffertheſe ſlight wrongs, with what iuſtice 
They ſtudy te requite them, take that courſe, 
Is a. OthatI were a man, or that I had power 
To execute my apprehended wiſhes, ' 
I would whip ſome wich ſcorpions. Fn a N What? turn'd fury? 
Is x. Todigtheftrumpers eyes out, let her lye 
Some rwenty monethes a dying,+to cut off 
Her noſe and lippes, pull ut her rotten teeth, 
Preſerucher fleſhlike Aummia, fortrophics 
Of my iuſt anger: Hell romy afflition 
Is meere \no.v-water: by your fauour fir, 
Brother draw neere, and my Lord Cardinall, 
| $irlet me borrow of you but one kifle, 
Hence-fotth 11enener lye with you, byrhis, 
This wedding -ring. Fx a. How?nere morclie with him, 
Is a, And this diuorce ſhall be as truly kept, 
Asf inthronged Conrt, athoufand eares 
Had heard it, and a thouſand Lawyers hands, 
Scal'd tothe ſeparation. Br ac. Nere lie with me? 
Is a. Let not my former dotage, 
Make thee an vnbeleuer,this my vow 
Shallneuer on my ſoule be ſarisfted 
With my repentance, manet — 
Fr an. Now by my birth you are afooliſh, mad, 
And icalous woman. Bx a. You ſec'tis not my ſeeking. ' 
- Fx AN. Was this your circle of pure Vnicornes horne, - | -- 
You ſaidſhould charme your _—_— hornes ypon thee, "gl 
| 3 
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For icalouſy deſcrues theat, keepe your vow, + Mica} op 
And take your chamber.. - gx, ;Nofir-Fe prefently.to Pa dwue,, 
| Iwillnat tay minute, : M owy. O-good Madame, 

Brac, 'Twere beſt ta-let her haue her humor, 

$ome halfe daies-iourney will bring downe her ſtomacke, 

And then ſhe'le turn&inpoft,' Fran, Toſce her come, 

To my Lord Cardinall for diſpenſation 

Of her raſh vow will beger excellent laughter, 

» Fs a, Vnkindneſſe dothy-office,poart heart breake, 

»» Thoſe are the killing greifes whichdarenor ſpeake. Exit, 
Mar, Cwmille': come my Lord, Enter Canll:, 

Fran, Where's the commiſſton?M. a r.Tis herc.. 

Fran. Giue methe Signee;. Tp 

Fram. My Lord do you matketheirwhiſpering,lwilleoms 
pound a medicine. out.of their two heads, Rroager then garlick,. 
deadlier then ſtibitm, the Cantarides which are ſcarce ſeonexo- 
* Nicke ypon the fleſh,whenthey work to:the heart, ſhallnot do ic: 

with more filence qr inuifble-cunning» - [Enter DoBbor- 

Brac. About themurder; id od! fie fan dont: 

FLAm, They are ſending himto:Naphts, but le ſend himto- 
Canhy, her's another property'to. | BRAG,. Othe Door, 

Fr a.Apoore quackeſaluing knaue,my Lord, one that ſhould) 
haue bene laſht for's letchery, butthat he confeſtaindgement, 
had an execution laid vponhim;and ſo put the whip'to-am0n-plus.: 

Docrt. And was cofin'd, my Lord, by-an arranter knaue” 
then my ſelfe, and made pay all the coulourable execution, 

FL Am. He willſhoorpils into a mans guts, ſhall makethenp 
haue more yentages then a-cortiet or a lamprey, hee will poyſon: 
a kiſſe, and was gnce minded; for his Maſter-peece, becauſe 1re-. 
kend breeds no peylon, to haue prepared adeadlyyapour ina- 
Spaniard: fart that houl hauepoiſon'dall Dublir. 

B k a c.O Saint sFuthoyy fire: | 

D o ct. Your Secretary is merry. my Lord; . - 

Fr a i. Othou curſed antipathy to: nature, looke his eyes 
bloud-ſhed like a needle = Chirurgeon Ritcheth a wound. with, 
let nie embracetheeroad;8 tone thee bthowabhomimable loth- 
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Whenthere was but orie;Sunneſs yrarly-men,;, 
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by ſcruples, nr anvdloty el y 
Br ac. No more, Imuſtemploytheehoneft Doftor, - 
You muſt to Paduaand by the way, vie ſome'of your 5il for ys,. 
D o c. Sir Iſhall, Bn a ©, Bur for { annlle? 
FL an. Hedies this night byfuchapolliticke ſtraine, 
Men ſhall ſuppoſe him y owne-engine flaine* | 
But for your Dutcheſfe death. Doc T. Fle make her ſure 
Br ac, Sma!l miſchiefes are by greater made ſecure, 


Fi am, Rememberthis youſlaue, whenknaues come to pre. 


ferment they riſe as gallouſesare raifed th low countries, one- 


ypon another ſhoulders. Exennt. 

M ow. Here is.an Embleme nephew pray peruſeir, 
'Twasthrownoinatyour window, Cam. At my window, 
Here is a Stag my Lord hath fhed&hishornes, 

And for the toffe of thei the podfe beaft weepes- 

The word [nopern ad eopic-fecir,) Mos; That is, 3 

Plenty of hornes hathmade him-poore of hornes,. : 
C a 1, What ſhould this means. M'oxulte tell you,”cis given out- 

YouareaCocould, Can, Is it given our ſo. 

Thad rather ſuch report as that miy Lord; | * © + oP 


Should keepe within dores. Fa an. Have you any<children.. Þ 


'Caxm. NonemyLord. .F x a, You are the happier 
Ile tell youatale, Ca m, Pray my Lord: Fan. An old tale... 
Vpponatime Phzburthe God of light -* | 
Or him-wee call the Sunne-would neede be married. 

The Gods gaue their-conſent, and CHercnry 

Was ſentto voice itto the generall world. 

But what a pitious cry their ftraightaroſe 

Among(t Smiths, & Belt-makers, Brewers & Cooks, . 


Pac rs: Butter-women,amongftFiſhmongers. ' 
An = 


thouſand other trades, which are annoyed 


Was made their Speaker, whis intreates of Zowe;/ 
ThatPhabsrmwhtbee guelded, for ifnow ' 
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| By his exceffive heatez twas lamentable. | _ 
They came to Iapner alt ins {wear , | - + 9p 
And do forbidthebanesz agtemfar Cooke | | rY 


Weare like to eriſh by his violent heate. < + 
What ſhouldrhey do if hee were married : 


And ſhould beger mere, and thofe children . | 


Make her-workes hke theirfather,ſo fay l, 

Only I will apply ir to'your wife, 

Her iſſue ſhould not proutdence.preuent it 

Would make both nature,time,and man repent it, 
M on. Looke you coffin. 

Go change the aire forſhame ſee if your abſence, 

Will blaſt your Corncogia, CHMarcello 

Is choſen with you ivint commiſſioner 

+ Forthe relicuing our lraliancoaft 


From pirats Ml a r. Iam much honord int. Cay. Buthr 
Ere I returne the Stagges hornes may beſprouted, 

Greater then theſe are ſhed... M on T, Do not feare jr, 

Tle bee your ranger. Cam, You muſt watchi*ch nights, 


Then's the moſt danger. - Fx an. Farcwell-good arcello. 
Allthe beſt fortunes of a Souldiers wiſh, | 7 ne at) 


Bring you aſhip-boarg, . ; 
Cam. Were I not beftnowTamturn'd Souldicr, 
E re that I leaue my wife, fell all ſhee hath, 
Andthentake leaue of her, Monr, I expe good ſromyon, 
Your parting is ſom 
C a 1. Merry my Lor xhCapraines humor right 
I am refolued to be drunke this night. Exit, 


Fr a. So, twas well firted, now ſhall we deſcerne, 
How his wiſh abſence will give viotem way, 


To SO M on-T,Why that was it; 


To what {corn urpoſeelſe ſhould we make choice 

Of him for a {@Captaine, and befides, 

Count Lodowicke which was rumor'd for a pirate, 

Is now in Padua. Fr ax. 1strrue? Mont. Mok certaine, 
Thaue letters from him,which are ſuppliane 

To worke his quicke repcale from baniſhment, 

He mecanes te adreſſc himſelfe for pentioa, THY. 

Vnto our fifter Dutcheſſe, Fx a n. O'rwas wells - 

We ſhall not want his abſence paſt ſize daies, 
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Tfaine would haue the Duke Bruthiavrorun, 
Into notorious ſcandale, for theit's hought 
In ſuch curſt dorage, to repaire His name, 
Onely the deepe ſenge of ſome deatlileſſe ſhame: 
Mo n. It maybe objeRed'T ami diſhonourable, 
To play thus withmy kinſman, bc Tanſwere; 
For my teuengeTde ſtake a brothers life, 
That being wrong'd durſt not auenge himſelfe, | 
Fx a.Come to obſerue this Striper, M ox.Curſle of greatnes, 
Snre hee'le not leaue her” Fx ANG There's ſmall pitty in'c 
Like miftle-tow on ſeare Elmes fpentby weather, © 
Let him cleaueto her andboth ratrogerher, | Exennt* 


Enter Brathiano with one in the habite of a Coniurer, | 
Brac. Now litIclaime your promif, tis dead midnight; 
Thetime prefixt to ſhewmebyyotr Art; p | 
How the intended mraitrder of 'Cami//s, 
And our leathed Dutcheſle grow to aQtivn, 
C on. You haue won me by your bounty to 8 deed, 

Ido not often praQtiſe;ſotne thete are; :*! ' / | 
Which by Sophiſlicketricks,/aſpire thar name:- 
Which Iwowld gladly looſe, of Nigromancer; - 
As ſome that vſc to jugglewpon ecardes, * 
Sceming to coniure;whin indeedthey cheate, 
Others that raiſe vp. their confederare fpirits; 
"Bout wind-milb;,| and indunger their owne neckes, 
For making of aſquib, andfometheit are - 
Will keepea curtall ro ſhew jugpling trickes 
And giue out: tis a ſpnit:befidesthefe® © © 
Sucha whole reame of Almvanackeumakers fipureflingers;.. 
Fellowes indeed thavonely liue byRealth, V 
Since:they domeerelylicabout ftolne'goods,” * 
Thei'd make menthinke thediueltwerefaſt and 16oſe, 
With ſpeaking fuſtian Lattinerprayfitdowne, '' © 
Put.on this: night-eap:-ſir, *tis charm'd;and now - © | 
File hewyonby ftronp>commanding Are 2 
The circumſtance thatbreakes your Durchiſe hearts . * pos 6 
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Entey ſuſpicionſly, Tulig: aud Chyifhppbera, they « 4 curtains 
wher Brachian's piftuye. $4, (they; Put: an ſpetacltr of viaſe, 
which couer their exe and no{e:, andthewburne prefunnes afore the 
pillure,and wah eds of the pitareyhas m—_— y the fire, 
,9o7 putting off t theys [Prftacles they deport Langhing 
Enter I{abella in her night-powneat ro bid-ward wi bes an ber, 
Count Tray =.) hk and athers waighting 
ow her, . ſhee kpecles dawn 4s.to projers, then drawes the curtaine of 
thepiftare, dyes three rewerences te it, anikifſernt thrice, fore faint? 
ad will not [uff.y them tacomenorcitiaies, ſorrowexyreſs in Gio- 
yanni and is (, ont Lodouigg,/fhets Cenueid out folenmity. 


. BRAG. Excellent, thenſkoc's dead, C ov, She" $ poyloned, 
Bythe farn'd piQture,” twas her cyRome nightly, 
Beforeſhee went to bed, ro gaand viſte. EET 

Your pi&ure, andto feed hereyes and lippes 
"On the dead ſhadow,.NaRor. oo. 

Obſerving this, infeRs ic with an aile 

And other poiſon'd Ruffe, whichatclantly.. | 

Did ſuffocare her ſpirits. BR aGiMe RE %s : ſave, EE 
Count Ledwick- there,C.om.He was, and y-my art by 
I finde hee did moſt paſſionately daxec ' - | { 
Vpon your Dutchefle, npw rurae 8nRher' way; :: 1:49 
And veiw Camille's farre ere pallitickefede,”;: - '; :1=1";t 
Strike louder muficke from whis charged grind, 

To yeeld,as firs the a&, aTragickefound, 
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Enter Flamingo, Matcello, Camillo, with ſrure:more ar Captainer, 
horſe's browght mes the 
reome, Marcello «xd #e mere Whiſper dont of thenoame,. while 


they drinkg healths and dance, 4 vant 


Flamineo.avd Camill 


rn their ſrirtt,au to vantt, 
compleneent who Ro 


C deinke of here Flami- —_ 


 Virtotia Cofomboi: 
Marcello comes in, Ianents, ſend: for the Cardinall and Duh, who 
gomes forth with armed men, wonder at the aft, commands the bodis 


to be carried home, apprehends Flamineo, Marcello, andthereft, 
and go ar twere to apprehend Vittoria, XI 


Br ac. Twas quaintly done,but yet each circumſtance; 
Itaft not fully. Cox. O'twas molt apparant, 
You ſaw thementer charged with their deepe helthes 
To their boone voyage,and to ſecond that, 
Flamineo cals to haue a yaulting horſe 
Maintaine their ſport.The vyertuous fareells, 


Is innocently plotted forththe roome, . 
Whilſt your > 3 ſaw the reſt, and can informe you 
Theengine of all, .It ſremes Adarcello, and Flamines 


Are both commited. Con, Yes,you ſaw them guarded, 
And now they are come with purpeſe-to apprehend 

Your Miftrefle, faire Vitrori4;zwee are now 

Beneath her roofe: 'twere fit we inftantly 

Make out by ſome backe poſterne: Brac, Noble friend, 
You bind me ever to you, this ſhall Rand 

As the firme ſeale annexed to my hand, Exit Brac. 

It ſhall inforce a payment, C on.Sir Ithanke you, 

Both flowers and weedes, ſpring when the Sunne is warme, 
And great mendo great good, or elſe great harme, Exit Con, 
Enter Franciſco,aud Monticelſo, their (hancelloy 
and Regiſter. 

FrAN, Youhaue dealt diſcreetly to obtaine the preſence, 
Of all the graue Leiger Embaſſadours 
To heare Yxttoriartriall. M o 8. "Twas not ill, 
For fir you know we haue nought bur circumſtances 
To charge her with, abour her husbands death, 
Their approbation thereforeto the proofes 
Of her blacke luſt, ſhall make her infamous -. 
To all our neighbouring Kingdomes, I wonder . (pable 
If Brachiazowill be here. F x 4.O fye*twere impudence too pal- 
Enter Flamineo and Marcello guarded, and a Lawyer. .- 
Lavv. What areyou inby the weeke, ſo I will uy noe 
3 2r47 E | whethet 
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__ VmoriaCorombons. -* 
whetherthy wit be cloſe priſoner, mee thinke's none ſhould ft 
ypon thy fitter but old whoore-maiſters, 

\ FL am. Or cocoulds, for your cocould is your moſt terrible 
tickler of letchery: whoore-maiſters would ſerne , for none are 
judges at tilting, but thoſe that haue bene old Tilters. 

Lavyv. My LordDuke and ſhee haue bene verypriuate: 

FLAam. Youareadullafle, tis threatned they haue bene yery 
publicke, ; 

Lavyv. If it can be proued they have but kiſt one another. 

Fr a M. What then?L av v.My Lord Cardinall will ferit them, 

FLam. A CardinallLhope will not catch conyes. 

L a vv. For to ſowe kifſes(marke what Iſay) to ſowe kiſſes, is 
to reape letchery,and Iam ſure a woman that will endure kiſſing. 
is halke won. | 

FL Am. True, her ypper part by that rule,if you will win her: 


©. nether part to,you know what followes, 


L av v. Harkethe Embaſfadours are lighted, 
FL am. Idoput on this feigned Garbe of mirth, 

To gull ſuſpition, 50G; | Tx 
M an. O my vnfortunate ſiſter! 

Twould my daggerspoint had cleft her heart 

When ſhe firit ſaw Brachiano:You'tis faid, 

Were'made his cagine, and his ſtauking horſe 

To vndo-my ſiſter. Fram. Imade a kind of path 

To her & mine ownepreferment. M a x. Yourruine, 
FLam. Hum!thouarta ſouldier, ' 

 Followeſtthe greatDuke, feedeſthis viories, 

As witches do their feruiceable ſpirits, 

Euen with thy prodigall bloud,whathaſt got? 

Bur like the wealth of Captaines,a poore handfall, 

Which in thy palme thoubear'ſt, as men hold water. 

Secking to gripe it faſt, the frailereward 

Steales through thy fingers, Ma. Sir, 
FLAM. Thouhaſt ſcarce maintenance 

'To keepe thee in freſh ſhamoyes, M an, Brother, 
Fr an, Heare me, 


Andthas when we have evenpowred ourſelues, 


+ , VinoraCorombonat 
Tnto great fights, for their ambition 
Or idſe fpleene,how ſhall we find reward, 
Bur as we ſeldome find the miſtle-rowe 
Sacred to phyficke:Or the bnilder Oke, | 
Without a Mandrake by it,ſo in our queſt of gaine. 
Alas the pooreſt of their forc'd diſlikes 
Ne limbe profters, but at heart it ſtrikes: 

is is lamented doctrine, M ar. Come, come. 

FLAmM. When ageſhall turne thee, | 
White asa blooming hauthorne, Mar. Ile interrupt you, 
For loue of yertue beare an honeſt heart, 

And ftride ouer euery polliticke reſpeR, 
Which where they moſt aduancethey moſt infe&. 
VVereI your father, asI am your brother, | 
I ſhould not be ambitious to leaue you Enter Sanoy. 
A better patrimony. F 4.I'le think on't, The Lord Embaſladors, 
Here there is 4 paſſage of the Lieger Embaſſadowrs oner 
the Stage ſeneraily. Enter French Embaſſadours, 

L a v v. O my ſprightly Frenchman,do you know him, he's an 
admirable Tilter. l 

EL am. Ifaw himatlat Tilting, heſhewed like a peuter eat» 
dlefticke faſhioned like a man in armour, houlding a Tilting | 
Naffe in his hand,little bigger then a candle of twelue i'thpo 

Lavv. Obuthes an excellent horſeman. | 

Fram. Alameonein his lofty trickes , hee {lcepes a hoxſe- 
backe like a poulter, Enter Engliſh and Spaniſh 

Lavv. Loyou my Spaniard. | | 

F L Am, He carries his face in's ruffe, as Thaue ſcene a ſeruing- 
.man carry glaſſes in a cipres hat-band,monftrous eddyfor feare 
of breaking, He lookeslike the claw of a blacke-bird, firſt ſalted 
and then broyledina candle, Excant. 

Taz ARAIGNEMENT Op VitTORIA. 
Enter Franciſco, Montcelſo, the ſixe lieger Embaſſadowrs, Brachiang, 
Uittoria, Wabella, Lawyer, and a guard.  _ 

M oxT, Forbeare my Lord, here is ftoflace affing'd you, .. 
This bufineſſe by his hohneſfe is left _ -- : Ta 
To our examination, ST dots: 


E > BRAC. 


Os IT ,. 
| Vitroria Corombona. 
Bra. May itthrive with you. - 
Fr an. A Chaire there for. his Lordſhip, wnder him, 
Bm a. Forbeare your kindneffe,an ynbidden gueſt 
Should rrauaile as dutch-women go to Church : 
Beare their ſtooles with them, M o n. Atyour pleaſure Sir, 
S tand to the table gentlewomen: now Signior.. 
F all to your plea. 
Domine Iudex conuerte oculos in hanc p:ſlems- 
ennulierum corruptiſſmam. V1T, Whats he? 
FRAN. A Lawyer, that pleades againſt you. 
V 1 T+ Pray my Lord, Let him ſpeake his vſuall tongue 
Tle make no anſwere elſe, Fr an, Why you vnderſtand lattin, 
V 1+. IdoSir, but amongſt this atiditor 
Which come to heare my cauſe, the halfe or more 
"May bee ignorant int, Mon, GoonSir:. 
V iT. By your fauqur,, \ 
I will not haue my. accuſation/clouded, 
Ina ſtrange tongue : All this aſſembly : 
Shall heare what you can charge mee with. Fx a n. Signion 
Yay need not ſtand on't much;pray change your language, 
 _-.Mo x, Ohfor God ſake : gentlewoman, your credit. 
Shall. bee more famous by it, f 
Lavv. Well then haue at you. | 
Vir: Iam atthe markeSir, Ile giue aimcto you, 
And tell you how neare you ſhoote.. 7 
Lavv. Moſtliterated Iudges,pleaſe your Lordſhips, 
Soto conniue your Iudgements-to the view 
Ofthis debauſht and diverſiuolentwoman 
Who ſuch a blacke concatenation. ; 
Of miſchiefc hatheffeed, that to exterpe 
The memory oft, muſt be the conſummation 
Ofher and her proieQtions V1T, Whar's all tins 
LAavy. Hould yourpeace. 
Exorbitant ſinnes ruſt haue exulceration, 
V.xT> - Surely my Lords this lawier here bath ſwallowed : 
Some Poticaryes bils, or proclamations, , 
Andnowthe hard and yadegeſtable wordes, , 


& mn 0 Come . 


Laes a rich gowne - 
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, Vietoria Corombona? 
Come yp like tones wee vic; giue Haukes for phiſicke, 
Why this is vielch to Lattin.- La v'v. My Lords, the woman  ' 
Know's not hertropes. nor figures,nor is perfect 
In the accademick deriuation | 
Of Grammaticall elocution. Fr AN. Sir your paynes 
Shall bee well ſpared,and your deepe eloquence 
Bee worthely applauded amongſt thoſe 


Which vnderſtand you... L avy, My good Eord, F& a. Sir, 


Put vp your papers in your fuſtian bag, Franciſco ſpeakes this 
Cry mercy Sir, tis buckeram, and accept As in [corne.. 
My notion of your learn'd verboſity, 

Lavv. I moft graduatically-thanke your Lordſhip. 
T ſhall haue vie for themelswhere, 

M on. I ſhall beeplayner withyou, and pajnt out» 

Your folies in more naturall red and white, r 
Then that ypon your checke, Y1T. O you miſtake, .. 
Youraiſe a blood as noble in this cbeeke. 

As euer was your mothers. 

M on. I muſt fpare you till proofe cry whore to that; 
Obſerue this creature here my-honouted Lords, 
A woman'of a moſt prodigious ſpirit 
In her effeRed, Vit, Honorable my Lord,.. 

It dothnot ſute a reuerend Cardinall , 
To-play the Layier thus + | His 

M o x.Oh yourtradeinſtru&syour language! : . 
You ſee my Lords what-goodly fruict ſhe ſeemes,., -- 
Yetlike thoſe apples trauellers report fr 
To grow where Sodom and Gomoraſtood.- - 

I will but touch her and you ſtraight ſhall ſees. 
Sheele fall to ſoote and aſhes. . 

V 1T. Your inuenom'd Poticary-ſhould doo't 

Mon. Tamreſolued. | : 
Werethere a ſecond Paradice to looſe. 

This Deuell would betray it. V1 7. O poore charity!:- 
Thou art ſeldome found in ſcarlet, 


- _ 


M. on. Who knowes not how, when ſeucrall night bynight- 
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Her gages were choak d:with coaches,and her roomes. - 
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"Out-brau'dtheftars with ſenierali kind of lights, 
When ſhee did counterfet a Princes Court, 
In muficke banquets and moſt ryotous ſurfers 
This we gay ct te holy. 
V1T. Ha? whore what's that? 
M on. ShallIexpound whore to you?ſure I fhal; 
Ilejgiue their perfeR charafter. They are firſt, 
_'Sweete meates which rotthe eater:In- mans noftrill 
Poiſon'd petfumes. They are cooſning Alcuwy, - 
Shipwrackesin Calmeſt wearher?What are whores? 
Cold Rufſian winters;that appeare'ſo barren, 
As ifthat nature had forgot the ſpring. 
They are'the trew matteriall fier ofhel, 
Worſethemthoſetributes ithlow countries payed, 
Exactions'vpon meat, drinke,garments {leepe. 
I cuen on mans perdition, his ſin, 
They are thoſe brietle euidences of law 
Which forfait all a wretched mans eſtate 
For leauing out onefillable, What are whores ? 
They are thoſeflattering bels haue all one tute: 
Arweddings, and at funerals,your tirch whores 
Are only treafuries by extortion fild, | 
And empted by curf'd riot. They are worſe, | 
Worſe then dead bodies, which are beg'd ar gallowes 
And wrought vpon by ſurgeons, to teach man 
Wherin hee-isimperfe&.Whars a whore? 
$hees like the guilty conterfetrted coine 
Which who ſo care firſt ſtampes it bring in trouble 
All thatreceaue it-V 17, This :carraRter ſcapes me, 
Mon. You gentlewoman ; - ' | - 
Take from all beafts, and from all mineralls _ 44. 
Their deadly poiſon, V 1 T. Well what then? M o x: Ile tell thee 
Ile find in thee a Poticarics ſhop | 
Toſample themall; *Fxi Em#.' Shee hath liueditl. 
* _Ens. Ems, Trew,but thECardinalstoo bitter. © 
Mon. Youknow what Whoreis nextthedeuelſ; Adultery. 
Enters the devell,murger, P'n ans Your vnluappy husbind , 
E Is s 


 - Vittoria Corombons. 
Is dead. Vir, O hee's happy husbanq' -+.! 
Now hee owes Nature nothing, F- 
” Fran, Andbyavaultingengine, M on. An — 

Hee iumpt into his graue. Fx a n+ what a prodigy waſt, 
That from ſome two yardes height a {lender man + (more, 
Should breake his necke? Mon. Ith* ruſhes, F r a. And whar's. 
Vpon the inſtant loofe all vſe. of ſpeach, 
All vitall motion, like a man had laine- - 
Wound vp three dayes. Now markeeach circumſtance, 

M on. Andlooke vponthis creature was his wife. 
Shee comes not like a widow; ſhee comes arm'd 
With ſcorne and impudence: Is this a mourning habit. 

V1rT. Had Tforknowne his death as you ſuggeſt, 
I'would haue beſpoke my mourning, | | 

M 0N, Oyou are conning..  - 

'Virt. Youſhame your wit and Tudgement: 
Tocall it ſo; What is my iuſt defence- 
By him that is my Iud ge cal'dimpudence? 
Let mee appealc then from this Chriſtian Court 
To the vnciuill-Tartar. M o N; See my Lords. 
Shee ſcandals ourproccedings., V 17; .Humbly thus, 
Thus low, to the moſt worthy and reſpe&ed 
Leigier Embaſſadors, my modeſty 
has womanhood I tender; but withall 
So intangled in a curſed accuſation 
That my defence of force like Perſens. 
Muſt perſonate maſculine yertue to the point, 
Find mee but guilty; ſeuer head from body : 
Weele part good trindes ; 1 {corneto houldthy life. 
at yours or any mans intreaty, Sir, 

EnG. Ems. Shee hath a braue ſpirit 

M o Nn; Well, well,ſuch counterfer Iewels . 
Maketrew on's oft ſuſpe&ed. V1T; Youareteceaued;. 
For know that all your irickt combined heads, 
Which ftrike againſt this mine ofdiamoades, c 
Shall proue but glaſſen hammers, they ſhall breake, + 
Theſe ace bur ſaigned ſhadowes of my evels, avert 


' 


| Vittoria Corombona!; ET 
Terrify babes, my Lord, with painted deuils, 
Iam paſtſuch needleſſepalſy,foryour names, | 
Of Whoore and Murdreſle they proceed from you, 
As if a man ſhould ſpitagainſtthe wind, 

"Thefilth returne's'in's face. 

M ox, Pray you Miſtreſle ſatisfy me one queſtion: 
Who lodg'd beneath your roofe thar fatall night 
Your habeat brake his necke? Br Aa, That queſtion 
Inforceth me breake filence, T was there, BE” | 

M oxrT. Your buſinefſe?B x ac.,Why1 cameto comfort her, 
 Andtake ſome courle for ſetling her eſtate, 
Becauſe I heard her husband was in debt 
To youmy Lord, MonT, He was» \ 
Brac. And 'twas ſtrangely fear'd, 
"That you would coſen her. M o x T, Who made you ouer-ſeer? | 


Brac. Why my charity, my charity, which ſhould flow 
From euery generous and noble ſpirit, 


To orphans and to widdows, M onrT. Your luſt, 
' Br 4a. Cowmardly dogs barke loudeſt, Sirrah Prieft, 
Ile talke with you hereafter, _—-Do you heare? 
| The ſword you frame of ſuch an excellent temper, 

Ile ſheath in your owne bowels: 
There area number of thy coate reſemble 
Your common peſt-boyes. Mont. Ha? 

BrAc. Yourmercinary poſt-boyes, . 
Your letters carry truth, but tis your guiſe | 
To fill your mouth*s with groffe and impudent lies, 
$r:n. My Lord your gowne. 

| Brac. Thoulicft 'rwas'my ftoole. - 
Beftow't ypon thy maiſter that will challenge 27 
Thereſt a'th houſhold-ftuffe for Brachiano 
Was nere ſo beggarly, to take'a ſtoole 
Out of anothers lodging:1ethim make 
Valencefor his bed on't, or ademy foote-clath, 
For his moſt reverent moile, Morticel/o, - ub 
Nemo me Impune laceſcit.. Exit Brachiano. 

Monr, Tour Champions gon, + VG 

; IT. 


Vittoria Corombona? 
Vt. The wolfe may prey the better. | 
Fr a My Lordthere's =_ uſpition ofthe murder, 
But no ſound proofe who did it: for my-part 
I do not thinke ſhe hath aſoule ſo blacke 
To at adeedſo bloudy, if thee haue, : 
As in cold countries husband-men plant Vines, 
© And with warme bloud manure them, euen ſo 
One ſummer ſhe will beare vnſauory fruite, 
And ere next ſpring wither both branch and roote. 
The a& of bloudlet pafſe, onely deſcend, 
' © Tomatterof incontinence. V 17t.Idecernepolſon, 
. © Vnderyour guilded pils, 
M o n.Nowthe Duke's gone,Iwilproducea letter, 
Whercin 'twas plotted, her and youſhould meete, 
At an Appoticaries'ſummer-houſe, 
Downe by the river Tiber: veiw't my Lords; 
| Where les wanton bathing and the hear 
Of alaſciuious banquet, —1 _ read it, - 
Iſhameto ſpeak the reſt, V 1 T.Grant I was tempeed, 
Temptation to luſt proues not the a, 
Caſta eft quam nemo roganit, 9 
You reade his hot loue to me, but you want 
My froſty anſwere, M ox, Froſt ith dog-daies'!ſtrange! 
V iT. Condemne you me for that the Dukedid loue mee, 
So may you blame ſome faire and chriſtall river 
For that ſome melancholike diſtrafted man, 
Hath drowr-dhimſelfe in'r. M on. Truly drown'd indeed. 
V 1T, Summe vp my faults Ipray,and you ſhall finde, 
That beauty and gay clothes , -a merry heart, 
And a good ftomacketo feaſt, are all, ._- 
All the poore crimes that you can charge me with: 
Infaith my Lord you might gopiſtollflyes, 
 Theſport would be more noble, M on.Very good, Fo 
V 1T. Buttake youyour courſe, it ſeemes you haue bepgerd me 
And now would faine vndo me; Thiaue houſes, (ficft 
Iewels, and a poore remnantof Crufade's,. © 
Would thoſe would make you'charitable; *M ou, If the deuill 
Did euer take good ſhape behold his om Ry: 
| I'Te 


ww 


6 £8” -: . 
V rT. You haue one vertueleft, L 
You will not flatter me, - Fxa. Who brought this letter? 
V rr. Iam not compel'd totell you, | 
M on. My LordDuke ſent to you athouſand duckets, 
The twelfth of Auguſt, Vit. 'Twasto keepe your coſen 
From priſon, I paid vie fort. Mon, Iratherthinke | 
"Twas Intereſt for his luſt, | 
V iT. Who ſaies ſo but yourſelfe?if you bee my accuſer 
Pray ceaſc to be my Tudge,come fromthe Bench, | 
Gite in your cuidence *gainſt me, and let theſe 
Be moderators : my Lord Cardinall, 
Were your intelligencing cares as louing 
As to mythoughts, had you an honeſt tongue 
I would not care though. you preclaim'd them all. 
Monxr. Goto,goto, | 
After your goodly and vaine-glorious-banquert, 
Te giue you achoake peare, V1 T, A*'your owne grafting? 
M on, Tou were borne in Venice, honourably deicen cd; 
From the Yittelh, 'ewas my coflins fare, 
Ill may I name the hower tomarry you, 
Hee bought-you of your father. V1rt. Ha? 
M on. Hee ſpent there in fixe monthes 
Tweluethouſand Dukets, and to my acquaintance 
Receiu'd in dowry with =y not one Zuho: 
'T was a hard peny-worth,the ware being ſolight, . 
Iyet but draw the curtaine now:to your picure, 
Yolveame fromthence amoſt notorious firuraper, 
And ſo.you hauecontinued.  V1rt.. My Lord. 
. M on. Nay heare me, 
You ſhall haue time topratemy Lord Bruchiavo, 
Alas I make butrepetition, - | 
Of what is ordinary and Ryaltotalke, 
And ballated;and would bee plaid a'th Gage, 
But that yice manyzimesfindes fuch loud4reinds. 
Thar Preachers arecharm'dfilent; 
You Gentkmen Flamineo and CHMarcebto, | -- 
The Court hathnothing nowto charge you with, 
L "I4F 


; 
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Onely 


. VitoriaCorombonai 
Onely you muſt remaine ypon your fuerries, - : 
For your appearance, 'FR a. 1 ſtand for Marcell s. * 
F1 a, And my LordDuke for me, 
M o n+ For you Y«toria, your publicke fault, 
Toyn'd to'th condition of the preſent time, 
Takes from you all the fruits of noblepitry, 
Sucha corrupted triall haue you made 
Both of your life and beauty, and bene til'd 
No leſſe in ominous fate then blafing ftarres 
To Princes heares; your ſentence, you are.confin'd, 
V 1T. Vntoa houſe of conuertites and your baud, 
Pr a, WhoI? Mon. The Aove, 
Fra. Olama ſound managaine. 
V 1T, A houſe of conuertites, what's that? 
Mon. A houſe of penitent whoores,, 
V:r. Do the Noblemen in Rome, 
Ere& it for their wiues, that I att fent 
To lodge there? Fi Aw. You muſt have patience. 
VT, Imuftfirſt have vengeance. 
Ifaine would know if you haue your {aluation 
By patent, thatyou proceed thus. Mon: Away with her, 
Take herhenee. V 14 Arape, arape, Mon. How? 
V xt, Yes you haue rauiſht iuſtice, | 
PForc* her to do yourpleafure, Mon.fy ſhee's mad 
V1T. Dyewith theſe pils in your moſt curſed mawes, 
Should bring yowheakh, or while you fit a'thBench, 
Let your owne ſpittle choake you, HW ox, She's turn'd fury; 
V 1t. That the laſt day of iudgement may ſo find you, | 
Andleaue you the ſame deuillyou were before, 
InftruA me ſome good horſe-lechto ſpeak Treaſon, 
For fince you cannot take my lifefor deeds, | 
Take it for wordes, 6 womans poore reuenge 
Which dwels but in the tongue, I will not weepe, 
No Ido ſcorneto-call vp one-pooreteare 
To fawne one youriniuſtice, beare me hence, 2 
Vnrothis houſe of what's your mirtigating Title? + 
M on.Of comertites,V x7.1t ſhal notbe a houſe of conuertires 


F 2 My 


Vittotia Corombona: - 
My minde ſhall makeit honefter to mee . | 


Then the Popes Pallace,and more peaceable 
Then. thy ſoule, though thouart a Cardinall, 


. Know this,and let it fomewhat raiſe your ſpight, 


Through darkeneffe Diamonds ſpred their ritcheſt 1i oht, 
Fl Gt Enter Brachiano. Exit Vittoria, 
Bra. Now youandT are friends fir, wee'le ſhake hands, 
In a friends graue, togerk er,a fic place, 
Being the embleme of ſoft peace 'atrone our hatred. 
'Fr a, Sir, what's the matter? 
Bra. I willnot chaſemore bloud frow that lou'd checke, 
Youhaueloſt too much already, fare-you-well.. 
Fr 4a,How ſtrange theſe words ſound?what's the interpretatis? 
Fi a, Good,this is apreface tothe diſcouery of the Dutches 
death: Hee carries it well: becauſe now I cannot counterfeit a 
whining paſſion for the deathof my Lady, I will faine a madde 
humor for the diſgrace of my ſiſter, and thatwill keepe off idle 
queſtions, Treaſons.tongue hath a yillanous palſy in't, I will talk 
ro any man , heare no man, and for.a time:appeare a polliticke 
mad-man. , Enter Gionami, Cotent Lod1uice, 
Fx.x., How.now my Noble coſltn, whatin blacke? 
G1o. Yes Vackle, I'wastaughtto imitate you 
In yertue, and you muſt imitate mee” - 
In coulouresfor,your garments, my ſweete mother - 
Is, Fx a. How? Where?. 
G10. Is there, noyander, indeed fit le not tell you, 
For hall make you weeffe.” Fn a,.1s dead. 
'G1o., Donot blame me now, 
Idid not tell youſ9, Lov. She's deadmy Lord. 
Fr a, Dead? Mon. Bleſſed Lady; . 
Thou art now abouc thy woes, br 
Wilt pleaſe your Lordfhips to with-draw a little, 
Gro. What do the dead. do, vncle?do they cate, 
Heare muſicke, goe a hunting, and bee merrie, as wee that: live? | 
Fr an. No coſe; they fleepe, 
G1 0._ Lord,Lord, that Iwere dead, 


Lhave norflepteheſe fixe nights, When doe they wake? 
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Vitroria Corombona! 
Fran, WhenGod ſhall pleaſe, 
Good Godlet herſlcepe ever. | 

G 10. For Ihaue knowne her wake at hundreth nights, 
When all the pillow, whereſhee laid her head, 

Was brine-wet with her teares, Iamto complaineto you Sir, 
Ile tell you how-they have vſed her now ſhees dead: | 
They wrapt her in a cruel] fould of lead, 

And would not let mee kiſſe her. Fxx.an. Thou did loue her, 

Gx 0, Ihaucoften heard her ſay ſhee gaue mee ſucke, 

And it ſhould ſeeme by that ſhee deerely lou'd mee, 
Since Princes ſcldome doe it, | 
Fx an. O,aliof my poore fifter that remaines! 
Take him away for Gods ſake. Mon, How now my Lord? 
Fr an. Belecue mee] amnothing bur her grauc, 
And I ſhall keepe her blefſed memorie, 
Longer then thouſand Epitaphs, Extzr Flamines as diſtrafted. 

Fla. Wec indure-the ſtrokes hke anuiles or hard teele, 

Till paine it ſelfe make vs no-paine to feele.. 
Who ſhall doermee right now ? Is this the end-of ſervice ? Ide? 
rather go weede garlicke; trauailethrough France, and be mine 
owne oftler , weare ſheepe-skin lininges ; orſhoos that inke of 
blacking ; þec entred intq the liſt ofthe faurtie thouſand pedlars: 
in Poland, . Pd - Enter Sauoy.. 
Would I had rotted in ſome Surgeons houſe at Venice, built 
ypon the-Pox as well as on piles, exe I had ſeru'd. Brachian. . 

| Sav. Youmult have comfort, '- +, ,, 

FI a. Your comfortable wordes are like honie. They relliſh- 
well in your mouth'that's whole; bur in mine-that's wounded. 
they go downe as if the ſting ofthe Bee werein them, Oh they 
haue wrought their purpoſe cunningly, as if.they would-nor” 
ſeemeto doeit of malice. . In this. a. Poliitian, imitates the» 
deuill, as-the deuill imitates'a Canon, Whereſoeuer he comes to-- 
doe miſchiefe, he comes with his-backſide towardes you... 

Emer the Freneh... 

Fre. Theproofes are cuident. | < 

F 1 4a. Proefe !t'was corruption..O: Gold, what -a God: ars - 
thau ! and 0.man, whata deuill art thoiÞ to be tempred. by that; 

ERR oo peragres Mn curſed: 
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Vittoriz Cordmbone; u 
curſed Minerall! You diuverfiaolert Lawyers marke him; kndues 
\.Furne informers, as maggots turnets flies, you'may cateli gud. 
gions with either, A Cardinall; Iwould hee would heare mee, ' 
theres nothing ſo holie bur mony will corrupt and-putrifie ir, 
like vittell vnder the line, Tou are happie in England,my Lord; © 


here they ſell iuftice with thoſe weights they preſſe men to 
death with. O horrible ſalatie ! 


E x 6. Fie, fie, Flamineo. 

FL a.” Bels nere ring well, till they are at their full picch, 
And [hope yon Catdinall ſhal! neuer haue the grace to pray 
well, till he. come to the ſcaffold. 

If they were reckt now to know the tonfederacie! But your 
Noblemen ate priviledged from the racke ; and well may. For 
alittle thing would pull fome-of them a peeces afore they came 
to their arraignement. Religion; 6h how it is commeddled with 
- policie, The firſt bloudſhed in the world happened abour re- 

ligion. WouldI were a Tew. MAR. O, there aretoo many, 

FLA. You are deceju'd, Thete are not Tewes enough; 
Prieſts enough, nor gentlemen enough. M ar, How? 

Ft a. lle proveit, For ifthere were Iewrs eniough, fo many 
Chriſtians would not rurne vſurers 3 if Preifts' enough, one - 
ſhould not haue fixe Benefices ; and if gentlemen enough, ſo 
many carlie muſhromes, whoſe beſt growth ſprang froma 
dunghill, ſhould not aſpire to gentilitic. Farewell. Let others 
live by begging. Bee thou one of them ; practize the att of Fo[- 

wor in tas ſwallow all's ginetithee; andyet let one pur- 
' gation make thee as _— againe 45 fellowes that workein 

aw-pir. Ile go heare the I{critch-owle. Ex. 

L op. This was Brachiano'sPandar,and tis ſtrange 
That in ſuch open and apparanyguilr 
Ofhis adulterous ſiſter, hee dare verer 
So ſcandalous a pafhon, I muſt wind him, = Enter Flames, 

F x a, How dares this baniſhr Count returne to Rome, 

His pardon not yet purchaſt ?I hauc heard 

The deceaſt Dutchefle gaue him penfion, 

And thar lie came along from Padua | 
T'*rh' traine ofthe yongPrince, There's foraewhar in't, 


S 


Phifitians 


Fd 


- Vittona Cotombona. 
Phiſitians, that cuce poiſons, fill doe worke 
With counterpoiſons. | 

MaR. Mus this ſtrange incounter. 

Fr a. The God of Melancholie turne thy galltopoiſon, 

And let the ftigmaticke wrincles in thy face, 

Like to the boiterous waues ina rough tide 

One (till ouertake an other. 'L o », I doe thanke thee 
AndI doe wiſh ingeniouſly for thy fake 

The dog-daies all po long. 

Fr a. How crokes the rauen ? 

Is our good Nutchefle dead? L 0D, Dead FLA. Ofate! 
Misfortune comes like the Crowners buſineſle, - 
Huddle ypon hudile, L o ». Shaltthou& Tioynehouſckeeping? 

Fra. Yes, content, . | 
Let's bee vnſociably ſociable. ; 

L o ».. Sit ſomethree daies together, and diſcourſe. 

FL a, Onelyawith making faces; - MRS | 
Lic in our clothes, L o ». With faggets for out pillower,. 

Fr a. And beelowhie.. 

L 0D. Intaffetalininges ; that's gentile melanchotie, . 
ny all day. FLA. Tes and like your melancholike harg 
Feed after midnight. - © | X oh 
Weeare obſerued : fee how yon couple greue, 

L op, Whata ftrange creature is alaughing foole, 

As if man werecreated tono vie Ss 
But onely to ſhew his teeth. Fx a. lle tell theewhar, 
It wauld. doe well inſtead of looking glaſſes | 
To ſet ones face each morning by alſawcer 
Ofa witches congealed bloud.. L o », Pretious pue. 
Weel neuer part, FL a. Neuer:tillthe beggerie of Courtiers,, 
The difcontent of churchimen; want of ſouldiers, 
Andall the creatures that hang manacled, 
Worſe then ftrappado'd, on the loweft fellie | 
Of fortunes wheele be taught in our two liues, Enter Antonellis 
To ſcorne that world which lifeof meanes depriues. 
Ax .My Lord, Ibring good niewes. The Pope on's death-bed, 
Atth* carneſt ſuit of the greatDuke of Florence, 
I nn oe fr one M3 Hatk. 


Vitroria Cotombona; 
Hath fign'd your pardon; and reſtor'd ynto you == 
L oD.I thanke you for your news. Look vp againe 
Flamineo, ſee my pardon, F1:am,Why doyou laugh? 


There was no ſuch condition in our:-couerant, Lonp. Wh 


FLAamM. Youſhallnotſeemea happicr man then TI, 


You know our yow fir, if you will bemerry,; | 


' Doit ith likepoſture; as if fome-greatman - 


Doo't with a crabbed Policitians face. 


Sate while his enemy were executed: 

Though it beyery letchery vnto thee, 

L 0D. Your fiſteris'a damnable whore Fi 6 M;Ha? 
L op. Looke.you; I ſpakethat laughing, 


Fram, Doſt cuer thinke to ſpeake againe? 
Lo»: Do you heare? 


Wil't ſel mefourty ounces of herbloud, . 


To water 2 mandrake? Fx.Poore Lord;you did yow 
Toliue alowzy creature. L'op,Yes; FL 4.Like one 
That had for ever forfaited;the day-light, 
By being in debr, L op. Haha? 
FL an. Idonotgreatly wonder you do breake: 
Your. Lordſhiplearn'clong fince, ButNletellyou, 
Lov. What? Fra, Andtſhallſtickeby you, p 
Lov, llong forirt. wg | 
FL AM. This laughter ſcuruily becomes your face, 
Ifyou will notbe melancholy,be angry. Strikes him. 
See,nowIlaughtoos ; 


. Mar, Youarctoblame,lIle force youhenee. ; - - 
Lop. Vnhand me: Exu Har, & Flam. 

Thatere [ſhould be forc'ttorightmy ſelfe,- 

Vpon a Pandar. AnT. My Lord, ' let 

Lov. H'had bene as good met with his fiſtjathunderbott: 
Gas, How this ſhewes! | 26l2 He 
L op. Vds'death, how did my ſword miſſe him? 

Theſe rogues that are moſt weary of theirliues, 

Still ſcape the greateſt Uangers, 

A pox vpon him: all hisreputation; 

Nay allthe goodnefle of his family; 
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""_ Ro a ono 
Ts not worth halfe this earthquake.” 
Llearnt it of no fencerto ſhake thus; - -- | 
Come;1'le forget him, and godrinke ſome wine, ' Benn 
Emer Franciſs and Monticel/e, 

M ow. Come, come my Lord, vntie your foulded thoughts, _ 
Andlet them dangle looſeas a brid's haire, | Cola 
Zour fifter's poiſoned. | "Il 
Fra. Farrebecit from my thoughts 
To ſecke reuenge, 

M on. What, are you turn'dall marble? 

Fra, Shall I defye him, and impofe a warre 
Moſt burthenſome on my pooreſubiedts neckes, 
Which at my will Ihaue not powerto end? 

Tou know; Gr all the murders, rapes,and thefts, 
Committed in the horredluſt of warre, 

He that vniuſtly caus'd it firftprocced, 

Shall finde it in his grave andin his ſeed, wb 

M on. That's not the courſe I'de wiſh you:pray,obferueme; 
We ſee that yndermining more ipreuailes ESE 
Then doththe Canon,Beare your wrongseonceal'd, 

And, patient as the Tortoiſe,ler this Canamell 
Stalke o're yourbaekynbruifd:ſleep withthe Lyon, 
Andlertthis brood of ſecurefoolifh mice D 
Play with your nofthrils,tiltche time bee ripe - 
For th bloudyaudir;and the fatall gripe: 
Aimelike a cunning fowler, cloſe one eie, 
Thatyouthe better may yourgame eſpy. | 

Fr a.Free me my-innocence;frs "4-4, HH aQes: fn 
I know ther's thunder yonder: andTleftand, ” 
Like afafe yallie, which low bends the knee : 2 
To ſome aſpiring mountaine:fince I know - 
Treaſon, likef} dis weauing nets for flies, 
By her foule worke is found; and init dies. 
To pafſe away theſe thoughts, my honeur'd Lord, 
It ts reported you poſleſſe a bocke 
Wherein you haue quoted, by intelligence, 
The names of all notorious offenders 


G. *  Liking 
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Lurking aboutthe Citty, Mw SirIdoy': '* 7 7-rw 

And ſome there are which callit'my! -blacke-booke: © - 

Well may the title hold : forthough teach not 

The Art of coniuring, yetin itlurke, 

The names of many deuils,. Fr an Praylet's ſec it. 
M on, Tle fetch it te your Lordſhip, | | 

Fr A. Afonticelſo, Exit Momivelſo,. 

" T will not truſt thee, bur in all my plors © | 

Tle reſt as icalous as a Towne befieg'd. 

Thou canſt not reach whatIitttndio aft; * 

Your flax ſoone kindles, ſooneis out againe, |. | 


- =. But gold ſlow heat's, andlong will hot remaine. 


M on. 'Tisheremy Lord., +; - Entity Mom, 
Fr 4. Firſt your Intelligencers pray let's ſee, Franavith 
M one. Theirnumber ziſesftrangely; - 

And ſome of them E e Noa; 

You'd Take for honeſt men: -/ 

Next ace Pandars, nie bs | | 

Theſe gre your Pirats: and'theſe following leanes,. 

For baſe rogues thas yndo yougGenlemetl,. 

By taking yp commddities:forpdllicick bavkrouprs: - 

For fellowes that afebawdes ro their ownewines, 

Onely to put off horſes andflight iewels; 

Clockey, defac't platezand ſuch comniodities, :: i - 

At birth of their firſt children, Pk aiAre there fuch? +: 
M on. Theſe are for Impudentbaudes, * r 

That go in mens apparel; forvſurers-.- TC 

That ſhare with ſcriueners for thieir goodreportage: 

For Lawyers that will antedate their writtes: 

And ſome Diuines you might firid _— 

But thatI flip them o're for cariſcience ſake, = 

Here is a generall catalogiſe of knaurs. 

Aman might ſtudy all thepriſons o're, 

Yet neuer attainethis knowledge, Fx a. Murderers, 

Fould downe theleafe Ipray, -. 

Good my Lord let me borrowthis tcarige doftrine. | 

M 9x, Pray riecwy Lord, 


= _  VittoraCorombonai 

Fa an, Idoafſure your Lordſhip, © | 
You are a worthy member of the State, 
And hauedone infinite good in your diſcouery 
Of theſe offendors, M 
Better then tribute of - wolues paid in England. 
'Twill hang their skinnes &*th hedge, 

M on. I muſt make bold | 


on, Some-what Sir, Fx a, OGod! ' 


Toleaue your Lord-ſhip: Fr a. Decrely fir, : ai 


If any aske for meat Court, report 


You haue left me inthe company of knaues. Exit Mord: 


I gather now by this, ſome cunning fellow 

That's my Lords Officer,one that lately skipt 
From a Clerkes deske vp to a luftice chaire, 

Hath made this knauiſhſummons; and intendes, - 
As th'Iriſh rebels went were to ſell heads, 

$oto makeprizeof theſe. Andthus ithappens, 
Tour poore rogues paY fore,which hane not the meanes 
To preſent bribeinfiſt : the reft o*th'band 

Are raz'd out of the knaues record; orelfe 
My Lord he winkes at them witheaſfy will, 
His man growes rich;theknaues arethe knaues till, 
Butto the yſe T'le make of it; itfhall ſerue 

To pointme oura liſt of murderers, 

Agents for any villaty, Did1want 

Tenleaſh of Curtiſans; it would furniſkme; 
Nayflawndrefle three Armies. That ſo inlittle paper 
Should lyeth'yndoing of fo many men! .* 
"Tis not ſo big as twenty declarations. 

Seethe corrupted vſe ſome make of bookes: 
Divinity, wreſted by ſome faRtious bloud, 

Draws ſwords,ſwelsbattels,& orethrowes all good, 
.To faſhion my reuenge moreſeriouſly, 

Ler me remember my dead fifters face: 

Call for her piture:no Ile cloſe mineeyes, 
Andina melancholickethought Tleframe 

_ Emer I[ubels sGhiff, 


Her figure'fore me. Now T--- ha'te-how fxong ©. {0 II 
| 'Ga | 
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 Flillereſinequee Superes, xAcherowa monevv. Exit Mons 
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Imagination workes! how ſhexan frame. «7. 7 7 


- - 


Things which are not/methipks ſhe ſtands afore mez- w_ 


And by the quicke Idea'of my minde, .. 


- Were my. skall pregnanr, ] could draw her picture, 


Thought,as a ſubrile Tugler, makes vs deeme. 
Things,ſupernaturall, which haue-cauſs.... 
Common as ſickeneſſe,” Tis my melancholy, 

How canr/t thou by thy death? — how jdleamT: . 
To queſtion mine owne idleneſſe? --- did ever 
Mandreame awake till now? --remoue thiz,obic&. 


. Out of my brairie with't: what haue Ito, dp 


With rombes,or death-beds,funerals, or teares,. v 
; Thathauero meditate vpon reyengc? .. 
Sonovv 'tis ended, like an old wiues tory. 
Stateſ-men thinke oftenthey ſce ſtranger ſights 
Then mad-men,Come;to this waighty buſineſle. . 
My Tragedy muſthaue ſome idle mirth io'r, _ 
Elſe it will neuer paſſe, Iaminloue, * 


: Inloue with Corombanaz aud my-ſuite. - 
- Thushaltes to her inverſe, —: , : 
| Thave done ie rarely: &.che fate of Princes! 


Jam ſovs'd to frequentflatrery,.: ..  ) be writes - 
That being alone I now flatter my ſelfe; 

Bur it will ſerue, tis ſeal'd;beare this _. Enter ſernant . 
Toth houſe of Conuertites; and watch your leiſure - 

To giue it tg the hands of .Coramboue, | 

Orto the Matron, wher»ſome followers 

Of Brachiano may be by. Away Exit ſeruant. 

He that deales all by ftrength, his wit is ſhalllow: | 
When a mans head goes through each limbe will follow. 
Theengine formy buſines, bold Count Lodowicks: 

"Tis old muſt ſuch an inſtrument procure, 

Wich empty fiſt no man dothfalcons lure. 

Brachiano, 1 am now fir forthy cacounter, , 

Likerhe wild Iriſh Tle nere Finke thee dead, Fon nn 
TillI canplayar footeball withthy head, 


Vittoria Corombona. 
Enter the CMatron, and Flamines. 

M at. Shouldit be knowne the Duke hath fuch recourſe. 
Toyour impri ſon'd lifter, 1 were like 
T'incur much damage by-it. Fra. Nota ſcruple.. 

The Pope lies on his death-bed, and their heads 
Are troubled now with-other bufineſfe 
Than guarding ofa Ladie.. Enter ſernant. 
Stn, Yonder's/Flamineo in conference 
With the Matrona{ Let mee ſpeake with you, 
I would intreat you todeliuer for mee 
This letter to the faire Vit#0754. 
M aT. 1fhallSir.. Enter Brachiane. 
StR. Withall care and ſecrecie, 
Hereatter you ſhall know mee, and recciue 
Thankes for this curteſie, Fr a. How now? what's that ? 

MarT,'Alcetter; Fr a; To niy lifter : Ilefſee't delivered; | 

Bra. What's thatyou read Flamineo? F1 a. Looke. 

Bk a, Ha? Tothe moſt vnfortunate his beſt reſpeted Vittoria - 
Who was the meſfenger? FL a, I know not, - 
Bra.No!Whoſent it? 

Fra. Vd'sfoot you ſpeake, as ifa man - 

Should'know what foule is coffind in a bak't meate- 
Afore you cut itvp,.. 

Bra. Ile oper't; were*t her heart, What's heere ſubſcribed 
This iugling is grofſe and palpable. + ( Florence? 

T haue found outthe conueyance; readit, read,/it." 

FLA. Toxrteares Ile twyne to triumphes, bee but mine. Reades tha- 
Tour propis falÞ n, I pittiethat avine- letter, . 
Which Princes heretefore hawe long d to gather; 

Wanting [upporters, now (bould fade and wither. 

Wine yfaith, my Lord, with lees would ſerue his turne: 
Tour /adimpriſonement ite ſoone uncharme, © | 
eLad with a princ:lie uncontrolled arme 

Leal you to Florence, where my lone and tare 

Shall hang your wiſhes in my ſiluer haire, 

A halter on his ftrange zquiuocation, 


Ner for av) jearetreeurue mee the ſad RY 
----: 


vi 1 | C -R | 4 Fl -. 
WB ho prefer bloſſoms before fruit that\r mellow. | 
funk eſis with lying tgo long ith bed-firaw. 
eAnd all the lines of age this line conwinces : 
The Gods newer waxald, uo more doe Pripces. 
Apox ont tearc it, let's haue no more Atheiſts for Gods ſake, 
© Br 4&4: Vdſdeath, le cuther imo Atomies - 
Andlet th'irregular North-winde ſweepe her vp 
And blow her int his noſthrils, Where's this whore ? 
'-FL A, That? what doe you call her? | 
Br 4. Oh, I could bee mad, 
Preuent the curſt diſeaſe ſhee') bring mee to; ; 
And teare my haire'off, Where's this changeable ſtuffe? 
FLA. Orchead and eares in water, I afſure you, 
- 'Sheeis not for your wearing. Br a. In you Pandar? 
Fr a: What mee, my Lord, am1 your dog? 
BR 4. Abloud-bound : doe you braue ? doe you ſtand mee? 
F 1 a, Stand you ?let thoſe that haue diſcaſes run; 
Incedno plaifters. Bx a» Would you bee kickt * 
Fra, Would you haue your necke broke ? 
Itell you Duke, I am not in Ruſſia ; 
My ” ena; muſt be kepr whole. Bx a. Doyou know mee ? 
Fi a, O my Lordi methodically, | 
As inthis world there are degrees of cuils: 
So inthis world there are degrees -of deuils. 
You'r a greatDuke;1I your porn ſecretarie, 
Idoe looke nowfora Spaniſh fig, efanltalian fallet daily. 
Br a. Pandar, plie your conuoy, and leaue your pratings 
Er a. Allyour kindnefſe to mee is like that miſerable cur- 
tefic of Polyphenxes to. Uiiſſes, you reſerue mee to be deuour'd 
laſt, you would dig turyes out of my graue to feed your Larkes: 
that would bee rauficke to. you. Conte, Ic lead you to her. | 
Bu A. Doyouface mee ? IE | 
| FLa. OSirI would not go beforea Pollicique encmie with 
my backe towards him, though there were behind mee a whirle- 
oole.. Emer Vittatiate Brachiano and Flamines, 
Bn a. Canyouread Miſtreſſelooke yponthatletter ; 
There are no charaters, nox-Hieroglyphicks. 


You 
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Yau need no cortiratit;} ah m4 receiver; 
Gods pretious you ſkill bee abrmue great Ladie, 
A ſtatelie and-iaduariced whore, V 1T,. Say Sir. : 

B k a, Come, corhe; let's ſee your Cabintr, diſcouer 


Your treaſurje 6f lo#e-letters: Death and furies, . 
' lleſeethem all. V x T4: Sir, vpon my ſoule,' 


I haue not any, Whence was this direfted ? 
Bra. Confuſion on yout politicke ignorance. 
You arereclaimed; are you? le gine you the bels 
And let you flie tothe detiill, F'1/ 4, Ware hawke, my Lord. 

V1. Florence ! This is ſome treacherous plorz my Lord, 
To mee, he nere was louely FT proteſt, = 
So muchas in my ſkepe; Br a..Ri ghe : they are plots, 
Your beautie ! 6, ten thouſand curſes ont. 

How long haue I beheld the devill in chriftall 27. 

Thou haft lead me&Hkean heathen-ſacrifice, 

With muſicke, and with fatal} yokes of flowers. 

Tory eterriall ruine. Woman'to man 

Is either a God ora wolfe, Vit, My Lord. Bna. Away: 
Wce'l bee as differing as two) Adamants ; £51 
The one ſhall ſhiinne the other, What?do'ſt weepe?- 
Procure but ten of thy diſſembling trade, ' + 

Yeeld furniſh all the Iriſh funeralts 

With howling, paſt wild Triſh; Fr 4. Fie, my Lotd. 

Br x. Thathand, that curfed hand, Which Fhaue-wearied' 
With doting kiſſes !O my{weereſt Dutcheſle 
How louelie art thou now ! Thy looſe thoughtes 
Scatter hike quicke-filuer, I was bewitch'd ; 

For all the world ſpeakes ill of thee, 'V ir, No matter, 

Ile liuc ſo now Ile make that world tecart 

And change her ſpeeches, Youdid name your Dutcheſſe, . 
Bk a. Whoſe death God pardon, 

Vit, Whoſe death God reuenge 
On thee moſtgodleſſe Duke, F xa. Now for tow whirlewindess. 

V it. 'WhathaueT gain'd bythee but infamie ? | 
Thou haſt ſtain'd the fpotlefle honour of my-houſe, . 


_ And frightedthence noble ſocieties 
I ONES IEELLIES like: 


Like thoſe, which ficke 'orh* Palfie. andretaine 
111-ſenting foxes*bout them, are fill ſhun'd 
By thoſe of choicer noſthtills, What doe you call this houſe ? 
Ts this yourpalace ? did not the Tudge ſtile -it | 
A houſe of penitent- whores 2 who ſent mee to-it? 
Who hath the honour. to aduance Urroria 
To this incontinent colledge ? is 't not you ? 
Is 'tnot your highpreferment? Go, go brag. 
How nodes you haue vndone, like mee. 
Fare you well Sir ;let me-heare no more of y ou. 
Thad alimbe corrupted toan vlcer, 
BurTI hauecut it off: and nowlle go 
Weeping to heauenencrutches..Foryour giftes, 
I will returne them all ;and I do wiſh 
That 1 could make yourfull Executor-- 
Toall my ſinnes, © that. I could tofſe 'my ſelfe 
Into a-graue as quickly : forall thou art worth | 
Ile not ſhed one teare more; —= Ile- burſt firſt, Sherthrowes her 
Bras Thaue;drunke Lethe, ſelfe pon abed. 
Uittoria? My deareſt happineſſe ? Fottorie? - | Fo; 
What doe you aile my Loue? why doe you weepe ? 
V1rT. Yes, I now weepe poniardes, doe youſee. 
Br 4A, Arcnorthoſe matchleſſe cies mine ? VT. Thad rather, 
They were not matches. BRA. Isnor this lip mine? | 
Vir. Yes: thus to bite it off, rather than giue itthee, 
FL a. Turneto my Lord, good liſter. 
Vit. Hence you Pandar. | 
Fi a, Pandar! Am Ithe author of your finne ? 
V it. Yes: Hee's abaſetheifthar a theif lets in. 
Fra, Wee'ce blowne vp, my Locd, 
Br 4. Wiltthou heare mee? 
Oaceto bee iealous of thee is texpreſſe 
ThatI will loue thee cuerlaſtingly, 
And'neuer'more bee icalous; V iT. O thou foole, 
Woaoſe greatnefſe hath by much oregrowne thy wit{ 
Whart dar'ſt thou doc, that I not dare to ſuffer, 
Excepting to bee ſtill thy whoge ? for that z 
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Tn the ſeas bottome ſooner thow ſhalt make 
A bonefire. Fr a, O, no othes for gods.ſake, 
Bra, Will you heare mee? V1T. Neuer. | 
FLA. What adamn'd impoſtume is a womans will ? 
Can nothing breake it? fie, fie, my Lord, ; 
Women are caught as you take Tortoiſes, - 
Shee muſt bee turn'd on her backe. Siſter, by this hand | 
I am on your fide. Come, come, you haue wrong'd her. 
| Whata rags credulous man were you, my Lord, 
To thinke the Duke of Florence could loucher? 
Will any Mercer take an others ware 
When once 't istowſ'd and ſullied ? And, yet fiſter, 
How ſcuruily this frowardneſle becomes you ? 
Yong Leuerets ſtand notlong; and womens anger 
Should, like theirflight, _ alittle ſport; 
A full crie for a quarterof an hower ; 
And then bee put to th' dead quart, Br a. Shalltheſe eies, * 
V'Vhich haue ſo long time dwelt yponyour face, 
Be now put out? Fx a, No cruell Land-ladie'ith* world, _ 
VVhich lend's forth grotes to-broome-mien;& takes vſe for the, 
VVould doe't. ; 
Hand her, my Lord, and kifſe her: benor like 
A ferret tolet go your hold with blowing. 
Bra. Letys renew right handes. Va Tt. Hence, 
Bk a, Neuer ſhall rage, or the forgerfull wine, 
Make mee commir like fault, 
Fr a. Nowyouareith' way ont, follow *thard; 
Br a. Beethou atpeace with mee; -let all the world 
Threaten the Cannon. Fr a, Marke his penitence, 
Beſt natures doe commit the grofleft faultes, 
When they're giu'n ore to icalofie; as beſt wine 
Dying makes Kreaget vinneger, lletell you; 
The Sea's moreroughand raging than calme riuers, 
But nor ſo ſweet nor wholeſome. A quiet woman 
Is aftilF'water yndera great bridge. DEE £00 
A man may ſhoot herſafely, V 1T. Oyee diſſemblingmen! 
Fla, Wee ſuckt that, — womens breſtes, _ 


Vittoria Corombona | 
firſt infancie. Vtt, Toad miſerieto miſcrie. Bn 4, Sweeteſt. 
V 1+. AmInot low enough? | 
3,1, your good heart gathers like a ſnow-ball 
Now your aﬀeRion's cold, Fx a. Vd'foot, it ſhallmelt, 
To a hart againe, or all the wine in Rome ' 
Shall run o'th lees for't, 

V1rt. Your dog or hawke ſhould be rewarded better 
Then Ihaue bin, le ſpcake not one word more. 

Fra. Stop her mouth, 
With a ſweet kiſfe, my Lord. 
Sonow thetide's turne'd the veſſel's come about 
Hee's a ſweet armefull. O wee cutlI'd-haird mem 
Areſtil moſt kind tro women, Fhis is well, 

B k 4. That you ſhould chide thus! 

FL 4. O, fir, your little chimnies 
Doe cuer caſt moſt ſmoke, 1 iwet for you, 
Coupletogether with as deepe a filence, 
As did the Grecians intheir wodden horſe. \ 
My Lord ſupphe your promiſes with deedes, 
Tos know that painted meat no hunger feedes, | 

Bx 4.. Stay ingratefull Rome. (rage. 

Fr a, Rome! it deſerues to be cal'd Barbarie, for our villainous 
Bk 4. Soft ;the ſame proie& which the Duke of Florence, 

(Whether in loue or gullerte Iknow not) - 
Laid downe for hereſcape, will Ilpurſue. 

Fr a. Andnotime " Was thanthis night, my Lords 
The Pope being dead; and allthe Cardinals entred. 
The Conchaue for th*eleQing a new Pope ;, 
Thy Cittie ina great confuſion; 
Wee may attire her in a Pages ſuit, 
Eay her poſt-horſe, take ſhipping, and amaine 
For Padua. | 

Bra. Ile inſtantly ſtcale forth the Prince Gionann), 
And make for Padua, Youtwo with your old Mother 
Andyong Marecllothat atrendes on Florence, 
If you can worke him to it, follow mee. 


Iwilladuance youall :foryou Fiiroria,, 
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. Vittoria Cotombonai 

Thinke of aDutcheſſeritle.' Fx a. Loyoufiſter, | 

Stay,my Lord;I'le tell youa tale. The crocodile,which liues in 
the river Nis, hath a worme breds i'thteeth of't, which purs it 
ro extreame anguiſh : alittle bird, no bigger then a wren, is bar= 
bor-ſurgeonto this crocodile; flies into the iawes of t;pickes our 
the worme; and brings preſent remedy. The'fiſh, glad of eaſe 
bur ingratefull to her that did it, thatthe bird may not talke 


| largely of herabroad for non payment, cloſcth her chaps inten- 


ding to ſwallow her, andſo pur her to perperuall ſilence. But na- 
ture loathing ſuch ingratitude, hath arm'd this bird with a quill 
or pricke on the head, top o'th which wounds the crocodile i'th 
mouthz forceth her open her bloudy priſon, and away flies the 
pretty rooth-picker from her cruell patient, 

Br Ac... Your application is, Thaue notrewarded 
The ſeruice you hauedone me. FLam, No, my Lord; 
You fiſter are the crocodile: youare blemiſhr in your fame, My 
Lord curesit. And though the compariſon hold not in cuery 
particle; yet obſerue, remember, what good the bird with the 
pricke ith head bath done you; and {corne ingratitude, 
It may appeare to ſome ridiculous 
Thus totalke knaue and madman; and ſometimes 
Come in with a dried ſentence, tuft with ſage, 
But this allowes my varying of ſhapes, 
Knaxes ds grow yreat by being gyeat mens apr1, Frewnt, 

Ewter Franciſco, Lodouico, Gaſper, and /ixe Embaſſadopre. 

At another dore the Duke of Florence, 

Fr a. So, my Lord, I commendyour diligence 
Guard well the conclaue, and,as the order.is, 
Let none haue conference with the Cardinals, 

L o».1 ſhall, my Lord:roome for the Embaſſadors, 

Gas. They re wondrous braueto day: why do they weare 
Theſe ſeuerall habirs? L oD,O fir,they'r Knights 
Of ſeuerall Orders. 
That Lord i'thblacke cloak with the filuer croſſe 
Is Knight of Khedes; the next Knight of S, Michael, 


| That of the golden fleece;the French-wmay there 


Knight of the Holy-Ghoſt; my Lord of Savoy + 
H 3 Knighe 


4 as 


" Pogrands, Tay wh = 4 
Vittoria Cotombona: 
Knight of th'Annuntiation; the Exg/i/oman. 

Is Knight of th*honoured Garter, dedicated 
Vanto their Saint, S. George, I could deſcribero yas. 
Their ſeverall inſtitutions, with the lawes. ; 
Annexed to their Orders; butthat time 
Permits not ſuch diſcouery, | 

Fran. Where's Count Lodowiche?- 

Loop. Here my Lord.. 

Fra. 'Tis oth point of djnnertime, | | 
Marſhall the Cardinals ſeruice, Eo. Sir I ſhall. Eater - ſer- 


Stand, let me (earch your diſh, who's this for ? rants with ſte 
Fl St r» For my Lord Cardinall TIonticel/o, nerall diſhes -; | 
| L on. Whoſethis? '  eanered, 
Str, For my Lord Cardinall of Burbcn. 


FrE. Whydoth he ſearch the diſhes , toobſeruce | 
Whar meate is dreſt? En 6.No Sir,but to prevent, | 
Leaſt any letters ſhould be conuei'd in. 

To bribe or to ſollicite the aduancement - | 
Of any Cardinall, when firſt they enter | | 
"Tis lawfull for the Embaſſadours of Princes. 
Toenter withthem, and to make their ſuit ? 
For any man their Prince affeReth beſt; £ 
But after, till a generall eleCion, 
No man may ſpeake with them, 
L onD. Youthatattend on the Lord Cardinals | 
Open the window, and receiue their yiands, 
A Car. Younuwſt returne the ſeruice;trhe L,Cardinals 
Are bufied boureleRing of the Pope, 
They haue giuen o're ſcrutinie, and are fallen- 
Toadmiration. Lop. Away,away.. 

Fr ax.I'lelay athouſand Duckets you here news ef Cardinal + 
Of a Pope preſently, Hearke; ſure he's elefed, onthe Tarras 
Behold! my Lord of &rragon appeares, ; 

On the Church battlements. ; | 
ARRAG ON. Dennuntio vobis gaudium magnum. Renerendiſ[i- 

was Cxrdinalis Lorenſo de Monticelſo cleft oft in ſedem Apoſtolis 

<4m,C legit ibinomen Paulum quartum. . 


\ 
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OM N1$, Uinat ſauiins Pater Paulus Duartng; 
StR. Vittoriamy Lord: I 
Fran. Wel: what of her? Sz. Isfledrhe Citty, Pa a Ha? 
Str. WithDuke Brachiano, F r a-Fled?Where's the Prince 
SER, Gone with his father, ' (Gionnmi 
FRAN, Letthe Matrona ofthe Conuertites- | 
Be apprehended : fled 6: damnable ! 
How fortunate are my wiſhes. Why ? *ewas this 
I onely laboured.T did ſend the letter 
Tinftru& him what to doe. Thy fame, fond Duke, 
I firſt haue poiſon'd ; direRed thee the way 
Tomarrie 2 whore; what can be worſe ? This followes,. 
The hand muſt attodrowne the pafſionate tongue, 
I ſcorne to weare a ſword and prate of wrong, 
| Enter: _Monticelſo tn ſhite. 
M on. My Lord reportes Vittoria Corombons . 
Is ftol'ne from forth the houſe of Conuertites 
By Br«chiano, and they're fled the Cittie., 
Now, thoughthis beethe firſt daie of our ſtate, 
Wee cannot better pleaſe the diuine power, 
Than to ſequeſter fromthe holie Church. 
Theſe curſed perſons. Makeit therefore knowne,. 
Wee doe denounce excommunication 
Againſt them both : all that are theirs in Rome 
Wee likewile baniſh. Set ons: Exenn... 
Fx an. Come deare Lodowico. | &* 
You haue tane the ſacrament to proſecute - 
Th intended murder. Lo». With all conſtancie;: - 
But, Sir,I wonder you'l ingageyour ſelfe, | 
In perſon, being a great Prince. Fr a x. Diuertmee not... 
Moſt of his Court are of my.faion, | 
And ſome are of my counccll. Noblefreind, 
Our danger ſhall be like in this defigne, 
Giue leaue, part ofthe glorie may. bee mine.. 
Why did the Duke of Florence with ſuch care - 
Labour your pardon ? ſay. | 
L 0D, Italian beggars will cefolue you that... | 
wy 3; Wiiee: 


Vittoria Corombona, | © 
Who, begging ofan almes, bid thoſe they beg of Enter Hou- 
: Doe good for their ownt ſakes; or'c may bee 

Hee ſpreades his bountie with a ſowing hand, 
Like Kinges, who many times giue our of meaſure; 
Not for deſert ſo much as for their pleaſure. 

M on. Iknow you're cunning. Come, what deuill was that 
That you were raiſing? Lop, Deuill, my Lord ? 
I aske you, . 

M oxT. How doth the Duke imploy you, that his bonner 
Fell with ſuch complement vnto his knee, 
When hee departed from you? L oD. Why, my Lord, 
Hee told mee ofa reſtic Barbarie horſe 
Which he would faine haue brought to the carreere, 
The *ſault, and the ring galliard. Now, my Lord, 
Thaue arare French Rider. Mont, Take you heede: 
Leaſt the Iadebreake your necke. Doe you pur mec off 
With your wild horſe-trickes ?Sirra you doc lie, 
©, thou 'rt a foule blacke cloud, and thoudo'ſt rhreat 
A violent ſtorme.. L oy. Stormes are 'ithaire, my Lord; 
Iam too low to ſtorme. MpnNT. Wretched creature ! 
Iknow that thou art faſhion'd for all 11], 

' Likedogges, that once get bloud, they 'l euer kill. 
Abour {ome murder ?wa'lt not? L on. Ilenottellyou 
AndyetI care not greatly ifI doe ; 

Marry with this preparation. Holie father, 
T core notto you as an Intelligencer, 
But 4% a penitent ſinner. What I vtter 
Is in confeſſion meerelyy which you know 
Muſt neuer bee reucal'd. MonrT, Youhaue oretane mee> 
Lon. Sir I did loue Brachiavo's Dutcheſle deercly ; 
Orrather I purſued her with hot Juſt, 
Though ſhce nere knew on*c, Shee was poyſor'd; 
 Vpon my ſoule ſhee was : for which I haue ſworne, 
*auenge her murter, M ont. To the Duke of Florence ? 
Lop. TohimThaue. M on. Miſerable Creature { 
Ifthouperſiſt in this, is damnable, 
Do'ft chou imagite thou cankt{lide onbloyd 


Us Ic el[o, 
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\ > Vitroria Corombona! . .. 


And not be tainted with a ſhameful fall? 
Orlike the blacke, and melancholicke Eugh-tree, 
Do'ſt thinke to rootethy ſelfe indead mens graues, 
And yettoproſper? Inſtruction to thee v 
Comes like ſweet ſhewers to ouer-hardned ground: 
They wet, but peirce notdeepe. And ſol leaue thee 
Withall the Furies hanging bout thy necke, 
Till by thy penitence thou remoue this euill, 
In coniuring from thy breaſt that cruell Deuill, 
L 0D. Ile giue it o're.He faies ris damable: =—Exit Mon. 
Bcfides I did expect his ſuffrage, 
By reaſon of ({ amilo*s death. Enter ſernant 
FR a.Do you know that Count?S x r.Yes,my Lord, Franciſco, 
Fx a, Bearc himtheſe thouſand Duckecs to his lodging; 
Tell him the Pope hath ſent them. Happily 
That will c6nfirme morethcnallthe reſt. Sx &. Sir. 
LoDp. To me fir? | 
Ser. His holineffe hath ſent you a thouſand Crownes, 
And will you if youtrauaile, to make him (commanded, 
Your Patron for intelligence. Lo.v. His creature cuer to bee 
Why now 'tis come about. He rai'ld vpon me; 
ak yetthefe Crownes were told out and.laid ready, 
Before he knew my voiage.O-the Art 
The modeſt forme of greatneſſe! that de fir 
Like Brides at wedding dinners, with their look's turn'd 
From the leaſt wanton ieſts, their puling ftomacke 
Sicke of the modeſty, when their thoughts are looſe. 
Euen ating of »hoſc hot and luftfull ſports 
Areto enſue about midnight:ſuch his cunning? 
Hee ſoundes my depth thus with a golden plummet, 
Tam doubly arm'd now, Now toth'aR of bloud, 
There's bur three furies found in ſpacious hell, , 
But in a great mans breaſt three thouland dwell,. ** / 


M paſſage oner the ſtage of Brachiano, Flamineo, Marcello, Hor 


renſio, Corombona, Cornelia, Zanche and others. 
FL 4, Ioallche weary minutes of my life, | 


% 


Day 


FS"; 


Vittoria Corombonz = * 
Day nere broke vp till now. This mariage « __ 
Confirmes me happy. Hgr. 'Tis a good affurance, 
Saw you not yet the Moore that's come to Court? 

Fra. Yes, and confer d with him ith Dukes cloſet, 

Thaue not ſeene a-goodlierperſonage, 

Nor euer talkt with man better experienc't 

In State-affares or rudiments of warre, 

— Heehathby report, ſeru'd the Venetian | 

In Candy theſetwiceſeuen yeares,and bene cheife 
In-many a bolddefigne, Hox, Whatarc thoſe two, 

That beare him company? 

F.r a, Two Noblemen of Hungary, that living in the Empe- 
rours ſeruice as commanders,cight yeares fince, contrary to the 
expectation of all the Court entred into religion,intathe ſtricke 
order of Capuchins: but being not well ſetled intheir vnderta- 
ing they left their Order and returned to Court: for which be. 
ing after troubled in conſcience, they yowed their ſeruice againſt 
the enemies of Chriſt; went to Malta, were there knighted; and 
in their returne backe, atthis great ſolemnity, they are reſolued 
for cuer to forſake the world, and fettle themſclues herein a 
houſe of Capuchines in Padva., Hor. Tis ſtrange, 

Fra, Onething makes it ſo. They haue vowed for euer to 


weare next their bare bodies thoſe coates of maile they ſer- 
uedin. Hor, Hardpenance. | 


Is the Moerea Chriſtian? Fra, Heeis. 
Hor, Why proffershee his ſeruice to our Duke? 
Fr v, Becauſc he ynderſtapdsther's like to grow 
Some warres betweeneys and the Duke of Florence, 
In which hee hopes imployment. Enter Duke Brachiane. 
'Ineuer ſaw onein afterne bold looke 
Weare more command, nor in a lofty phraſe 
Expreſſe more knowing, or more deepe contempt 
* Of ourſlight airy Courtiets. Heetalkes 
Asif hee trauail'd all the Princes Courts 
Of Chriſtendome; in all things fttiues t'expreſſe, 
That all. chat ſhould diſpute with him may know, 
Glories, like glow-wormes, afarreoff ſhine brighe 


| P 


VittoriaCorombona]. 
But fookt to neare, haue neither heat norlighe, 
The Duke. £ | 
Enter Brachians, Florence diſcuifgd like Mfulinaſſar ; __ Ana 
tonelli, Gaſpar, Farneſe bearing their ſwordes aud helmets, © 
Br a. You'are nobly welcome. Wee haue heardat full 
Your honourable ſeruice'gainſt the Turke, 
To you, braue Mulinaſſar, wee afſigne_ 
A competent penſion: and areinly ſorrow, 
 Theyowes of thoſe two worthie gentlemen, 
Make them incapable of our proffter d bountie, 
Your wiſh is you may leaue your warlike ſwordex 
For Monuments i n our Chappell. accept it , 
As a great honour done mee, and muſt craue - 
Yourleaue to furniſh out our Dutcheſfle revells, 
Onely one thing, as the laſt yanitie 
You ere ſhall view, denie mee not to ſtay 
To ſee a Barriers prepar'd to night; | 
You ſhall haue priuate ſtandings: It hathpleaſ'd 
The great Ambaſſadours of ſcuerall Princes 
In their returne from Rome to their owne Countries 
To grace our marriage, and to honour mee | | 
With ſuch a kind of ſport, Fr An. Iſhallperſwade them 
To ſtay, my Lord.  Exeunt Brachiano, Flamines} 
Sct on thereto the preſence and AMareello. 
Car. Noble my Lord, moſt fortunately wellcome, 
You haue our yowes ſeaPd with the ſacrament 
To ſecond your attempts. Px». Andallthingesreadie, 
Hee could not haue inuented his owne ruine, 
Had h&e deſpair'd with more proprictie, | 
L ov. You would not rake my way. F& a. Tis better ordered, 
' Lov. 'Thaue poiſon'd his praicr booke, orapaire of beades, 
The pummell of his ſaddle, his looking-glaſſe, at 
Or th” handle of his racket, © that, that ? 
That while tie had bin bandying at Tennis, ', _.. : 
He might haue ſworne binoſelf to hell, and ſtrooke ,; ., ., - 
His ſoule into the hazzard'! O my Lord / tbo 
1 wouldhaue our plot becingenious, , if oy 


And haue ithereafterrecorded for example 
Rather than borrow —_ Fran, There's no way 
More ſpeeding than this thought on, Loy, On then. 
Fran. And yet meethinkesrhar this reuenge is poore, 
Becauſe it fteates vpon him like a theif, 
To haue tane him by the Caske inapirche feild, 
_ LedhimtoFlorence! L ov. Ithad bin rare, — And thers 
Haue crown'd him witha wreath of ſtinking garlicke. | 
| T'haue ſhowne the ſharpneſſe of his gouernmentz Exennt Lods- 
And ranckneſſe of his luſt, nies Antonelli, 
Flamineo comes. Entey Flamineo, Mare: llo, 
M as. Why doth this deuill haunt you? ſay, and Zaxche. 
Fr a, Iknow not, | . 
For by this light I doe not coniure for her, 
Tis notſo great a cunning. as men thinke- 
Ts raiſe the dem} : for heeres one vp allreadie, 
The greateſt cunning were tolay him downe 

M an. Shee is yourſhame. FL a. Iprethee pardon her. | \ { | 
Infaith you ſee, womenare like to burres , 

Where their affeQionthrowes them, there they'l fticke.. 

Z AN; Thatis my Country-man, a goodly perſon , s 
When hee's at teifure Ie diſcourſe with him Exit Z anche | 
In 6urowne language. Fra. Tbeſcech youdoe, 

How 1s*t' braue fouldier; 6 that I had ſeene 
'Some of your jirondaies ! Ipray relate 
'Some of your ſeruice to'vs. 

FRAN, T'is aridiculous thing for a man to bee his owne 
Chronicle, I did neuer waſh my mouth- with mine owne praiſe . 
for feare of getting a ſtincking breath, - 

- Max, Toit re too- Stoicall, Tue Duke will expe other 
diſcontfe from-you | | 
Fran. Iſhallnever flatrer him, Thaue ſtudied man to much 
todothat:What differenec'is berweene the Duke and 1? no more- 
” thanbetweenetwo brickes all made of one clay. Onely't may F 
bee one is plac*t onthe topofaturret;theotherin the botrom- 
of a well by mcere chance; if Iwere plac'ras high as theDuke, 
Lhould Ricke as faſt; make as faire-a-(hew 5 and beare our. 
: weathes: 


i * _VittoriaCorombonai”” | 
eather equally, EX if ARE, 

FL a If chi? ſouldier had a patent to beg in Churches, then 

hee would tell them ſtories, Man. lhaue bina ſouldiertoo, 

| Fran. How haveyouthriu'd ; Max. Faithpoorely, 

Fr AN. That's the miſerie of peace. Onely ourſides are them 
reſpeRed: As ſhippes ſceme verie great vpon the river, which 
ſhew verie little yponthe Scas : So ſome men i'th Court ſeeme 
Coloſſu{ſes in a chamber, who if they came into the feitd would 
appeare pittifull. Pigmies, | 

Fr 4a, Give mee a faire roome yet hung with Arras, and 
ſome great Cardinall to lug mee by th' cares as his endeared 
Minions 

Fr a. And thou maiſt doe, the deuill knowes what vilanie, 

FLa, Andfafely, 

Fx a. Right you ſhall fee inthe Countrie in harueſt time, 
pigeons, thoughthey deſtroy never ſo much corne, the farmer 
dare not preſent the fowling peece tothem ! why ? becauſethey 
belongrothe Lord of the Mannor; whileſt your poore ſparro- 
wes that belong to the Lord of heauen, they gotothepot for't, 

F LA. Iwill now giue you ſome polliticke inftrution. The 
Duke ſaies hee will give you penſion; that's but bare promiſe: 
etit vnder his hand, For I have knowne men that have come 
| hs ſeruing againſt rhe Turke ; for three or foure moneths th 
hauec had penſion to buy them new woodden legges andfreſh 
- plaiſters ; but after 'rwas not to bee had. And this miſerable cur- 
refic ſhewes, as ifa Tormenter ſhould giue hot cardiall drinkes 
to one three quarters dead o*ch' racke, onely to fetchthe miſera- 
ble ſoule againeto.indure moredogdaiess \Emter Hortenſi, 
£ a yong Lord, Z anehe, and two more. 
How now, Gallants ; what are they readie for the Barriers? 

Y. Lox. Yes:the Lordes arepurting on their armour, 

Hoxr. What's hee ? 

Fr a, A newvp-ſtart : one that ſweares like a Falcknet, and 
will lye in the Dukes eare day by day like a maker of Almanacks, 
And yet I knew him fince hee came to th* Court ſmell worſe of 
ſweat than an vnder-tenniſ-court keeper, 


H o n, Lookcyou, yonder's your ſweet Miſtreſle, 
I 2 
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Vitroria Corombona: 

Fra. Thou art my ſworne brother, Fle tell thee, Tdoe foue 
that Moore, that Witch very cooſtrainedly: ſhee knowes fome of 
my vallanny; TI do loue her, iaſt as a man hotds a wolfe by the 


eares, But for feare of. turning vpon mee, and pulling out my 
.throate, [ wouldlet her goto the Deuill. 


Ho, Iheare ſhe clajmes marriage of thee, 
Fra. Faith, I madeto her ſome ſuch darke promiſe, andin 


Tecking toflye from't Irun on, like a frighted dog with a bottle 


at'staile, that faine would bite it off and yer dares not looke be- 
hind him. Now my pretious Gipfie! 

Zan. I, yourloue to me rather cooles then heates, 

Fra, Marry, Iamthe ſounder,loue:, we haue many wenches 
about the To vne heate too faſt, : | ". 
Hor. Whatdo you thinke of theſe perfum'd Gallants then? 

Fran. Their ſattin cannot ſauc them, 7 am confident 
They haue a certaine ſpice of the difeale, 

For they that ſleep with dogs; ſhall riſe with fleas, 

Z A N, Beleeueit!- A littlepainting and gay clothes, 
Make you loath me. 

Fra, How? loue a Lady for painting or gay apparell?I'le vn- - 
kennell one example more for thee, E/op had a fooliſh dog that 
let go the fleſh to catchthe ſhadow, I would have Courtiers bee 
better Divers, ZAx. Youremember your oathes, | 

FL a. Louers oathes arelike Marriners prayers, vttered in ex- 
tremity; but when the tempeſt is o're, and that the veſſell leaues 
rumbling,they fall fromproteſtingto drinking. And yet amongſt 
Gentlemen proteſting and drinking go together, and agree as. 
well as Shooemakers and Welt-phalia bacon, They are both 
drawerson : fordrinke drawes.onproteſtation; and proteſtation 
drawes on.moredrinka, Is not this diſcourſe better now then 
the mortality of your ſun-burnt Gentleman, Enter Cornelia. 

Cor, Isthis your pearch,you haggard?flyeto'th ſtewes. 

FL A. Tou ſhould be clapt by ttrheeles now: ſtrike ith Court, 

Z a N. She's good for nothing but to make her maids, 
Catch cold a nights; they dare not vſe a bedftaffe, 
For feare of herlight fingers. Mar. Yourea fſtrumpet. 
Animpudeat one, . Fi a. Why do you kicke her? (gy, 


ED Vittoria Corombona; 


| Do you thinke that ſhe's like a walnut-tree? 


Muſt ſhe be cudgel'dere ſhee beare good fruite? | s 
t 11: -, Maas. Shte brags that you ſhall marry her, F 1 a,What then? 
4 M a R. Ihad rather ſhe werepitcht vpon a ſtake 


In ſome new-ſeeded garden, to affright . 
Her fellow crowes thence, Fr a. Tour a boy,a foole, 
Be guardianto your hound, I am of age, ' 
Max. If Itakeherneere youTle _ throate. 
'- Fra, Withafanof feathers? Man. And for you;Tlewhip 
This folly from you. Fram. Are you cholericke? 
Tlepurg't with Rubarbe, Ho x.O your brother.F1.a.Hang him, 
Hee wrongs me moltthat ought t'offend meecleaſt, 
Ido ſuſpe& my mother plaid foule play, 
When ſh2 conceiu'd thee, M a R. Now by all my hopes. 
Like the two ſlaughtred ſonnes of Ocdipar, 
The very flames of our affeQion, 
Shall curne 10 waies. Thoſe words Ie make thee anfwere/ 
Wirth thy heart bloud, Fr. a,Doelike the geeſfſe inthe progrefle, . 
You know where you ſhall finde mee, Mar. Very good, 
And thou beeſt a noble, friend, beare him my ſword, 
And bid him firthe lengthon't. Y, L or. Sirl ſhalk. 
Zan. He comes, Hence petty thought of my diſgrace, 
I neere lou'd my complexion till now, Enter Franciſco the - 
Cauſe I may boldly ſay without a bluſh, Duke of Florence, 
Tloue you. Fr a. Yourloueis vntimely ſowen, 
Ther's a Spring at Michaelmas,but*tis bur a faint one, Iam ſunck 
In yeares,and I hauc vowed neuerto marry, 
ZAN. Alas!poore maides get more louers then hutshands 
Yet y6u may miſtake my wealth, For, as when Embaſſagurs 
are ſent to congratulate Princes, there's commonly ſent along 
withthem a rich preſent; ſo that rhough the Prince/like nor the 
Embaſſadours perſon nor words, yethe likes well of the'preſent- 
ment.SoI may come to you inthe ſame maner, & be better loued 
for my dowry then my vertue. Fr a, ITlethinke on the motion. _ 
Z AN. Do, ITlenowdetaine youno longer. At your better - 
leaſure Vle tell you things ſhall ſtartle your bloud. 
Nor blame me that this paſſion I reucale; £ 
TN ; 33. Louers ., 
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Vittoria Corombona, 
Louers dye inwardthattheir flames conceale, 
FL 4a. Of allintelligence this may proue the beft, 
Sure Iſhall draw firange fowle, from this foule neſt, Exeunt. 
Enter (Marcello and ( ornelia. 
Cox. Ihearea whiſpering all about the Court, 
Your are to fight, whois your oppoſite? 
Whatis the quarrell? Mx a. 'Tis anidle rumour, 
Cor. Will you diflemble? ſure you donor well 
To fright me thus, you neuer look thus pale, | 
But whenyou are moſt angry. I do charge you 
Vpon my bleffing; nay Te call the Duke, | 
And he ſhall ſchook you. M ak. Publiſh not a feare 
Which would conuert to laughter, 'ris not ſo, 
Was not this Crucifix my fathers? Cox. Yes. 
M ar. Ihauc heard you ſay, giving my brother ſucke, 
Hee tovke the Crucifix betweene his hands, + Enter Flamines, 
Andbrokealimbeoft, Cor. Yes: but'tis mended. 
FL a, Thane brought your weapon backe, Flamineo rwunnes 
Cor, Ha, O my horrourt £ Aarcells through. 
Mar. You have brought it heme indeed, | 
Cor. Helpe,oh he's murdered. | 
Fr a. Doyou turne your gaule vp? Veto ſanfuary, 
And ſend a ſurgeon toyou.H o x, How? o th ground? 
M an. O mother now remember what Irold, 
Of breaking off the Crucifix : farewell Enter (ar. Hort. 
There are ſore finnes which heauendoth duly puniſh, Pedro, 
' Ina whole family, Thisit is to rife 
By all diſhoneſt meanes. Let all men know 
That tree ſhall long time keepe aſteddy foote 
Whoſe branches ſpread no wilder then the roote. 
Cox. O my perperuall ſorrow! H o r. Vertuous Marcello, 
Hee's dead: pray leauc him Lady; come, you ſhall, 
Cor. Alas he is notdead: hee's in atrance. 
Why here's no body hall get any thing by his death. Lerme call 
him againe for Gods ſake, Car. Iwould you weredeceiu'd, 
Cox. Oyouabuſe mee, you abuſe me, you abuſe me, How 
many haue goncaway thus for tacke of tendagce;reare vp'shead, 
| reare 


1* Vittoria Corombona. 
rearevp's head; His bleeding inward will kill him, 
Ho x. You ſee hee 1s I 
Cor. Let mee cometo him; giue mee him as heeis, if hee 
bee turn'd to earth; let mee but giue him one heartie kifle, and 
you ſhall put vs both into one coffin: fercha looking glaſſe, ſee 
if his breath will not Raine it; or pull out ſome feathers from 
my pillow, and lay them to his lippes, will you looſe him for a 
little paines taking ? H on. Your kindeſt office is topray for him, 
Cor. Alas ! Ewould not pray for him yet. Hee may lweto 
lay mee ith* ground, and pray for mee, if you'l let mee come 
to him, Enter Brachtano all armed, [ane 
Br A. Was this your handy-worke ? the beauer, with 
FL a. It was my misfortune. Flamineo, 
Con. Hee lies. hee lies, hee did not kill him : theſe haue 
kill'd him, that wouldnot let him bee better look't to, 
Br 4a. Have comfortmy greiu'd Mother, 
Cor. O you ſcritch-owle* H ok. Forbeare, good Madam, 
Cox. Letmee goe, let mee goe. Sbee runes 10 Flamineo 
The God ofheauen forgiue thee. Do'ft not wonder. with ber 
I pray for thee? Iletell + what's the reaſon, knif drawne and 
I haue ſcarce breath tonumber twentie minutes 3 comming to 
Ide not ſpend that in curſing, Fare thee well hamlets 8 fall, 
Halfe of thy ſelfe lies there: and maiſt thou liue 
To fill anhowre-glafſe with his mouldred aſhes, 
To tell how thou ſhoulditſpend the time to come 
In bleſt repentance. B x.a. Mother, pray tell mee 
How came hee by his death ? what was the quarrell? 
Cor, Indeed my yonger boy preſum'd too-much. 
Vpon his manhood ;- gaue him birter wordes ; 
Drew his ſvrord firſt; and ſo Fknow not how, 
For I was out of my wits, hee fell with's head 
Juſt in my boſome, Pa Gs. This is not trew Madam.. 
Cor, Ipraytheepeace, Hs 
One arrow's graz*dallready, it were vaine 
T'loſe this the that willnere bee found againes. _ . 
Bn a. Go, beare the bodieto(ornchia- lodging 2 
And wee commaund that none acquaint our Duccheſſe: 


Fn 


Vittoria Corombona; 
With this fad accident :for you Flamineo, 
'Hearke you, I'will not gratnt your pardon, Fr a. No? 
-Br a. Onely alcaſe of your life, And that ſhall laſt 
'Butfor one day. Thouſhalr be forc't each cuecning to-renew it, 
or be hang'd. Fi 4. Atyour pleaſure. 
Lodouico ſprixckles Brachiano's bexer with a priſon. 
"Your will is law now, lle not meddle with it, 
Bra. Youonce did braue mee in yourfiſters lodging; 
 "Tle now keepe you in awe for't. Where's our beauer? | 
Fran, Hee cals forhis deſtruftion, Noble youth, 
1 pitty thy ſad fate. Now to the barriers. 
This ſhall his paſſage to the blacke lake forther, 
The laſt. good deed hee did, he pardon'd mutther. Exeune, 
:( harges and ſhontes, They fight at Barriers, 
ff ſmgle paires, then three to three, 
Enter Brachiano & Flamineo with others, 
Bra. AnArmorer? vdſ'death an Armorer? 
Fi 4+ Armorer; where's the Armorer? 
Bxra. Teareoff my beauer. Fr a. Are youhurt, my Lord? 
Bra, Omy braine's on fire, Enter »Armorer. 
"The helmet is poiſon'd. Ar M. My Lord ypon my ſonle. 
B ka. Away with himto torture, | 
"There are ſome great ones that hauc handin this, 
And neere abour me. Vir. O my loued Lord, poiſoned? 
Fr a. Remouethe barre : heer's vnfortunate reuls, 
Call the Phyfivions 3 a plaguevpon you; Ent. > Phyſitians 
Wee halieto much of your cunning here already, < 
. 4fearethe Embaſſadours are likewiſe poyſon'd. 
Br 4. Oh Iam-gonealready: the infetion 
Flies to the braine and heart, O thou Rrong heart? 
There's ſuch a couenant **weene the world and:ir, 
They're loath to breake, G1 o. O my moſtloucd father! 
Br a. Remouethe boy away, 
Where's this good woman? had Tinfinite worlds 
They were too little for thee. Muſt Ileaue thee? 
'Whar ſay yon ſcritch-owles, is the venomne mortal? 


' Pars, Moſtdcadly.Bx a.,Moſt corrupted pollitick hangmi? 
Oe, | You 


_ I : 


SE x 8RXwWn} ON Of Oo rl 


—— LCC 


fe, 
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You kill without booke, bur your art to fave 
Failes you as off, as great mens needy friends, 
T that haue giuen life to offending (Jaues 
And wretched murderers, haue I not power 
Tolengthen mine owne a twelue-month? 

Do not kifſe me, for 1 ſhall poyſon thee, 
This vnRion is ſent from the great Duke of Florence, 

Fr 4a, Sir bee of comforts 

Bk 4a. Othouſoft naturall death, that art ioint-twin, ” 
| To ſweeteſt ſlumber: no rough-bearded Comet, | 

Stares onthy milde departure : the dull Owle 

Beates not againſt thy caſement: the hoarſe wolfe 

Sents not thy carion; Pitty windes thy coarſe, 

Whilſt horrour waights on Princes, V1T. Iamloſt foreuer, 

Bxac., How miferable a thing itis to die, 

Mongſt women howling! Whatare thoſe, FL a. Fravciſcens, 
They haue brought the extreame ynRtion, | 
Br 4a, Onpaine of death, let no man name deathto me, 
Ttis a word infinitely terrible, 
Withdraw into our Cabinet Exeant but Franciſco and Flamives. 

Fr a, To ſee what folitarineſle is about dying Princes. As 
heretofore they haue vnpeopled Townes ; diuortt friends, and 
made great houſes ynhoſpitable : ſo now, © iuſtice! where are 
theirflatterers now? Flatterers are butthe ſhadowes of Princes 
bodies the leaſt thicke cloud makes them inuifible. 

FR 4. There's great moane made for him, 

Fr a. *Faith,for ſowe few howers ſalt water willrunne moſt 
plentifuly in cuery Office o'th Court, Burt beleeue it; moſt of 
them do te weepe ouer their ſtep-morthersgraues. 

Fn 4. How meane you? 0 

Fra. Why? They diſſemble, as ſome men doe that live 
within compaſſe o'th verge. | | 

Fra, Come-you hane thriu'd wellvnderhim. ; 

Fr A. Faith, like a wolfe in a womans breaſt; Thave beene 
fed with poultry ; but for money,vnderftand me, Ihad as gooda 
willto coſen him, as e're ati Officer of them all. But I had not 
cunning enoughto doc it. ; 4 I taet 
ED K d Fra, 


T, 
Vittoria Corombona. . 
Fran, What did'Rthou thinke of him; *faith ſpeake freeſy,/ 
Fr 4. Hee was a kinde of Stateſ-man, that would ſooner 
have reckond how many Cannon bullers he had diſcharged 
agaicſt a Towne, to.count his expence that way, than how many 
of his valiant and deſcruing ſubieHs hee loſt before ir. 
| Fran, O, fpeake well ofthe Duke. Fr a. Ihaue done. 
Will heare fome of my Court wiſedome? - Emter Leodomico. 
To reprehend Princes is dangerous:and to ouer-commend ſome 
ofthem is palpablelying:Fx an, How is it withthe Duke ? 
L on. Moſt deadly ill. | | 
Hee's fall'n into aftrange diſtraRtion. 
Hee talkes of Battailes and Monopolies, 
Leuying of taxes, and from thar deſcends 
Tothe moſt brain-ficke language, His minde faftens 
Ontwentie ſ{cuerall obiets, Which confound G 
Deepe Sence with follie. Such a feareful] end 
May teach ſome men that beareroo toffte creſt, 
Though they liue happieſt, yer they dyenor bet. 
Hee hath conferr'd the whole Stare-ofthe Dukedome 
Vportyour fifter, till the Princearriue / | 


At mature age. FLA There's ſome goodlucke in that yer.” 
.” Fr an, Sce heere he comes, Enter Brachiano, preſented ina bed 
Thete's death in's face allready. - _Outoria andothers, 
| Vx. O my good Lord !B x a. Away, you haue abufd mee, 
eſe ſpeches You haue conuayd coyne forth our territories ; 
re ſexcrall Bought and fold offices; oppreſ'd the poore, " 
lads of di- And Ineredreampr owt, Make vp your accountes; 
s er aud Ile now-bee mine owne Steward. FT a, Sir, haue patience, 
Mo affon BA Indeed Tam too blame. 
1.» Fordidyou cuer hearethe duskic rauen 
4 Chideblackneſſe ? or waſt euer knowne, the diuell 
WJ  Raild againſt clouen Creatures, V 1T. O my Lord ! | 
BR 4, Let mce haue ſome quailes ro ſupper, F L a. Sir, yon ſhal. 
Bra. No:ſomefried dog-fifh. Tour Quailesfeed on poiſon, 
Fhar olddog-fox, that Polititian Florence: ;*. 
Ne forfweare hunting and turne dog-killer;: © .*: 
/ * "Rare!Ilebeefrindes with him; for.marke you, ſtr, one dog 


-,0 | Still 


' Vittoria Corombonau 
Still ſets another a barking: peace, pence, 
Yonder's a fine laue comeinnow. Fr a, Where? 

Bra. Whyther ; 
In a blew-bonnet, and a paire of breeches 
Wirth a great codpeece. Ha, ha, ha, 

'* Looke you his codpeece is ſtucke full of pinnes 
Withpearles o'th head of them, Doe not you know him? 

Fr a, No, my Lord,*B ka, Why 'tis theDeuill, 
I know him by a great roſc he weares on's ſhooe 
To hide his clouen foot. lle diſpute with him. 

Hee's arare linguiſt. V 1T. My Lord heer snothing. 

Bra. Nothing? rare ! nothing } when T want monie, 

Our treaſurie is emptie ; there is nothing, 

lenotbee vſdthus, Vit, O!'lyf(till, my Lord 
BRA. See, ſee, Flamineo that kill'd his brother 

Is dancing an the ropes there; and he carries 

A monie-bag in cach hand, to keepe him euen, 

For feare of breaking*s necke. Ard there's a Lawyer 

In a gowne whipt with veluer, ſtares and gapes 

When the mony will fa!l. How the rogue-cuts capers ! 

It ſhould hauc bin ina halter. 

'Tis therez what's ſhee? Fr a, Vittoria, my Lord, 

B & 4. Ha, ha, ba Her haire is ſprinckled with Arras powder, 
that makes her looke as if ſhe had ſinn'd in the Paſtrie. What's 
hee? Fi a. A Divinemy Lord. 

. Bx a, Hee will bee drunke : Avoid him : th' argument is 
fearefull when Church-men ſtagger ire, 
Looke you; fix gray rats that haue loft their tailes, crall vp the 
pillow, ſend for aRat-aather. ©1107 
Ile doea miracle: He free the Court 
From all foule vermin. Where's Flamines ? 

FL a. I doenot like that hee names mee ſo often, 
Eſpecially on's death-bed : *cis a figne 
I ſhall not liue long: fee hee's neerc his end, 

L oD. Pray give vs leaue; Attende Domine Brachiane, 

Fr Aa. See, ſee, how firmely hee doth fixehis eye - 

Vpon the Crucifix. V1r, O' holditconftagt, 
a5 K 2 
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Te ſettles his wild ſpirits ; andſo his cies 
Melt into tears, | 


- Thou artdamn'd» Gas, Perpetually. 


Vittoria Corombona; 


Lov. Domine Brachiane, ſolebas in belÞd tutus eſſe tuo clpes, 
mine hunc cl prumhoſtituo cppouas infernali, 

Gas. Olim baſta valuiſttin be!lo; nime hanc ſacrammhaſtamwi- 
brabis contra hoſtem animarum, | 

L on.. Attend: Dome Brachiane i nunc quoque probas ea que 
atta ſrent inter nos, flefte Caput in dextrum. 

Gas. Eſte ſecurns Domire Brachiane: cogita quantum haheas 
meritorum denique memineris means animam pro tua oppiguorat em (i 
quid eſſet pericult, | 

L 0D. Sinunc quoque probatea que atta ſunt inter nos, flette ca-. 


w_ lenum; , 
ce is departing oy ſtand'all apart, 
Andletys onely whiſper in his cares 
Some priuate meditations, which our order Hearethereft 
Permits you not to heare, Gas. Brachiano, being departed Lo- 
L 0D. Deuill Brachiano.| doxico and Gaſpars- diſconer them 
ſelnes, 
Lo. Aſlaue condemn'd, and giuen vp tothe gallowes 
Is thy great Lord and Maſter, G a s. True : for thou 
Art givenvypto the deuill. Loy, O you flauc! 
You that were held the famous Pollititian; 
Whoſeart was poiſon, Gas. And whoſe conſcience murder, 
Lop. That would haue broke your wiues necke downe the 
Naires cre ſhe was. poiſon'd, G as. Jhat had your villanous 
| Lov. Andfine hooded bottles, (ſallers 
And perfumes 
Equally morrall with a winter plague 
Ga $. Now there's Mercatie. L ov. And coppereſie 
Gas. And quicke-filuer. | 
L ov. With other deueliſh potticarie ſtuffe 
A melting in your polliticke braines : do'ſt heare, 

G as. This is Count Lodowice, L o n. This Geſpere, 
And thou ſhalt die like a peore rogue. G as. And ſtinke 
Like a dead flie-blowne dog.  .. 

 L op, Andbeforgotten befers thy funerall ſermon, 
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' Vittoria Corombona, 
B R As Uittoria? UVittoria! L OD. Oo the curſed;deuill, ? 
Co:neto himſelfe a gaine, Wee are yndone, 2 


Enter Vittoria andthe atten1, ( againe ; 


Gas. Strangle him-in priuate. What ? will you call him 
To line in treble torments ? forcharitie, - 
For Chriſtian charirie, auoid the chamber, | 

L o y. You would prate, Sir. This:ts azrue-loue knot 
Sent from the Dake of Florence. Brachianois ſirangled 

Gas: Whatis it done? + 

L ov. The fnuffe is out. No woman-keeper i*h world, 
Though ſhee had praſ'dſcuen yere at the Peſt-houſe, 
Could haue done't quaintlyer. My Lordes hee's dead. 

O MN, Reſttohis ſoule. 

V1T. O mee !thisplace is hell, Exit Vittoria, 

Fr 0, How heauily ſheetakes it, Fr a, Oyes, yes ; 
Had women nauigable riuers in their cies 
They would diſpend them all ; ſurely Iwonder 
4 Why wee ſhould wiſh moreriuersto the Cutie, 
When they ſell water ſo good cheape.lle tellthee, 
Theſe arc but Mooniſh fhades of greifes or feares, 
There's nothing ſooner drie than womens teares, 


Why heere's anend of all my harueſt, hee has giuen mee nothing -. 


Court promiſes ! Let wiſemen count them cuyſt 
For while you liuc hee that ſcores beſt paies worſt. 

FL o. Sure, this was Florence-doing, FLA. Very likelie. _ 
Thoſe are found waightie ſtrokes which come from th'hand, 
Bur thoſe are killing ſtrokes which come from th'head,. | 
O the rare trickes of a Machiuillian! 

/ Hee doth not comelike a groſle ploddingflaue 
- Andbuffet you to death :No, my quaint knaue, 
Heetickles you to death ; makes you die laughing; 
As if you had ſwallow'd downe a pound of ſaffron. 
You ſee the ſeat,'tispratiſd/in atrice 
To teach Court-honeſtic, it iumipes on Ice... 
Fr 0. Now hauethe people libertie toralke 
And deſcantonhis vices, F 1a. Miſerie of Princes. 
That muſt of force bee cenſur'd by their flaues:{. : | 
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Not onely blam'd for doing things re ill, 
Bur for not doing all thatall men will, 
Qne were better a athreſher, 
Vds'death, Iwould faine ſpeake with this Duke yets 

Fr o. Now hee's dead? $1 

FL AM. I cannot coniure;but if praiers or oathes 
VVill gettgth'ipeech of him:though forty deuils 
V Vaight on him in his livery of flames, 
I!eſpeake to him, and ſhake him by the hand, 
Though I bee blaſted, ' FR a Excellent Lodenico! 
VVhart?did you terrific him at the laſt gaſpe? ' Exit Flamince, © 

Lon. Tes; and ſoidely, thatthe Duke had like 
T'haue terrified vs, Fr a. How? Enter the Hdoore. 

LoD. YTeuſhall heare that hearecafter, 
See! yori the infernall, that would make vp ſport. 
Now ro the reuelation of that ſecret, 
Shee promi'it when ſhe fell in loue with you. 

Fr o, You'repafſionately met inthis ſad world, 

M 00, I would haue you look vp,Sir; cheſe Court teares 
Claime not your eributeto them. Let thoſe weepe | 
That guilcily pertakein the fad cauſc.; 

I knew laft nightby aſad dreame I had 
Some miſchicfe would inſue;yetto ſay truth 
My dreame meſtconcern'dyou. 
Lo. Shal's fall a dreaming? 
Fr 4. Yes,and for faſhion fake Te dreeme with her. 
M oo. Mee thought fir, you came ſtealing 10 my bed. 
Fx a. V Vil thou beleeue meſweering;by this light 
I was a dreampr 6n thee too:for me thought 
T ſaw thee naked M oo. Fy fir/as Itold you, 
Me thought you lay downe by me. 

Fx a. Sodrempt I; | 
And leaſt thou fſhould'rake cold, I couer'd thee 
VVirh this Iriſh mantte.' M o0.Verily Ldiddreame,” 

Tou were ſomewhat bold with me; butto come to*r.. 

L op, Howfhow?I hope you will not goto t here, 

Fs 4. Nay: you muſt hcatemy-dreame our; 

vi Pl Moore, 
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__ Vitedrin Corombondil 
Moore, VVell; fir, forth; Vo LIN 9f7 
Fr a. VVhen Ithrewthemantle ore thee, thou didſi laugh 
Exceedingly me theugtt, Moors. Laugh? 

Fr a. And cridſt out, , 

The haijre did ticklethee, Moo. There was a dreame indeed. 
L op. Marke her I prerhee, ſhee fimpers likethe ſuddes 
A Collier hath bene waſht in, heres 

M 00. Come,ſir; good fortunetends you;TI did tell you 
I would reucalea ſecret, Iſabella C 22's 
The Duke of Florence ſiſter was impoiſon'd,; 

By a'fum'd piRture: and Camillo”s necke © 

Was broke by damn'd Flamines; the miſchance . 

Laid on a vaulting horſe, * Fr a, Moſt ſtrange! 
M o o.Moft true. L 0 The bed of ſnakes is broke. 

M 0 0. Ifadly docorfefie Thada hand 
In the blacke deed. . *' ' * | 

FRA. Thou kepts their counſell; M o o. Right, 

For which, yrg'd with contrition, I intend 
Fhis nightto rob Yirrorias Lo bd. Excellentpenitence! 
Vlurers dreame on't while they ſleepe our Sermans. 

M o o. To further our eſcape,I haue entreated 

Leaue to retire me, till the funerall, 

Vnto a friend th country: ' Thatexcuſe 

Will further our eſcape, In coine and iewels 

T ſhall, ar leaft, make good vnto your yſe 

An hundred thoufand crowns,Fx a.O noble wench! 

L op. Thofe crownes we'le ſhare. Moo. Itis 4 dowry, 
Me thinkes, ſhould make that fun-buynr proverbe falſe, 
ed waſd the Ethiop white, Fx. Tt ſhall, awa | 

Mo o. Beready for ourflight, Fr a, ankoars "fore day. 
O ſtrange diſconery! why till now we knew not Exir the Xoore, 
The circumſtance of either of rheir deaths. Enter Moore, 

Mo 0, You'le waight about midnight 
In the Chappel. F xa. There. 

Lo», Whynowoura&tion's iuftified, 

Fr A. Tuſh foriuſtice, 

Wnt harmes it Iuftice?we now, like the partridge 
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Purge | 


|  Vitroria Corambonz; 
Purge the diſeaſe with lawrell: forthe fame | 
Shall crowne the enterpriſe and quit the ſhame. Extent, 
Enter Flam aud Ga/p.att hue dove, another way 
| Gionarnn attend:d, 

Gas, The yong Duke: Didyoue're ſee a ſweeter Prince? 

F L a. 1baue knowne a poore womans baſtard better fauor'd 
This is behind him: Now, to his faceall c6pariſons were hateful: 
Wiſe-was the CourtlyPeacocke, that being a great Minion, and 
being compar d for beauty, by ſome dottrels that ood by, to 
the Kingly Eagle, ſaid the Eagle was a farre fairer bird then 
herſelfe;nor inreſpedt of her feathers, butinreſpeRof her long 
Tallants. His will grew out in time, 
My gratious Lord. 'G10. lprayleaue mee Sir. 

Fr a. Tour Grace muſt be merry: 'tis I haue cauſe to mourne, 
for wot you what ſaid the little boy that rode behind his father 


 enhorſcbacke? Gro, Why, whart ſaid hee? 


FLia, When youare dead father (faid he) I hope then I ſhall 
ride in the ſaddle,O 'tis abrauc thing for a man to fit by himſelfee 
he may ſtretch himſelfe in the ſtirrops, Jooke about, and ſee the 
whole compaſle of the Hemiſphere, you're now, my Lord, ith 
ſaddle. G1 0. Study your praicrs, fir, and þe penitent, 

*Twere fit you'd thinke on what hath former bin, 
I hauc heard griefe nam'd the eldeſt child of  finne, Exit Gioms 

FL a. Study my praiers? he threatens mediuinely, 

I am falling to peeces already, I care not, though, ike Anacherſie 
| Twere pounded todeath in 2 mortar. And yet that death were 
fittter for Vſurers gold and themſclues to be beaten together, to 
make a moſt cordiall cullice for the deuill, « 
He hath his vnckles villanous looke already, Enter Comnrtier, 
In dicimo ſexto. Now fir, what are you? 
Covs. Itistheplecaſure fir,of the yong Duke 
That y ou forbeare the Preſence,and all roome» 
That owe him reuerence. 
Fr a. So,the wolfeand the rauen are very pretty ſools when 
they are yong* Isit your office, fir, to keepe me our? 
Covg, SotheDuke wils, = 
FL a. Verely; Maiſter Gourtier,extreamity is notto bee vied 
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inall offices : Say that a gentlewoman were taken out of her 


bed about midnight, and committed to Caſtle Angelo, to the 
Tower yonder, with nothing about her, but her ſmocke: would 
it not ſhew a cruell part inthe gentleman porter to lay clameto 
her vpper garment,pull it ore herhead and eares , and put herin 
nak'd? Cov, Very good : you are merrie 

Fr 4a, Dothhee make a Court cieAtment of mee ? A flaming 
frebrand caſts moreſmoke without a chimney, then withint, Ile 


ſmoore ſome of them, Enter Florence, 


How now ? Thou hart ſad. 
Fr AN. I met cuen now with the moſt pitious ſight, 
Fr a, Thou metſt another heareapittifull 
Degraded Courtier, Fr AN. Yourreuerend mother 
Is growne avery old woman in two howers. 
I found them winding of Hareello's coarſe 
And there is ſuch aſolemne melodie 
*'Tweene dolefull ſonges, teares, and ſad clegies : 
Such, as old grandames, watching by the dead, 
Were wont t'out-weare the nights with ; that beleeue mee 
I had nociesto guide mee forth the roome, 
They were {o ore-charg'd with water, F x a, Iwill ſee them, 
Fran. 'Twere much vncharety inyou : for your fight 
Will adde ynto theirteares. F L a. Iwill ſeethem, 
They are behind the trauers, Ile diſcouer 
Their ſuperſtitious howling. 
Cornelia, the Moore and 3. other Ladies diſconered, winding 
CHMarcelly's Coarſe. A ſong. 
Cor. This roſemarie is wither'd, pray get freſh; 
I would haue theſe herbes grow vp in his graue 
When Iam dead and rotten. Reachthe bayes, 
Tletye a garland heere about his head : 
'Twill keepe my boy from lightning, This ſheet 
I haue kept this twentie yere, and cueriedaie 
Hallow'd it with my praiers, I did not thinke | 
Hee ſhould haue wore it. Moo. Looke you; who are yonder, 
Con, Oreach mee the flowers. 
M o 0, Her Ladiſhipsfvoliſh. W ou, Alas !hergrief XS; 
L - 


\ 
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. " ne == > oe 
Vittoria Corombona. 

Hath turry'd her child againe, Cor, You're very wellcome: 
There's Roſemarie for youz and Rue for you, 
Hearts-eaſe for you. Ipray make much of it, 
I haue left more for my ſelfe. Fr ax. Ladiec, who's this ? 

Cor. Youare, I take it, the graue-maker, F 1. a. So. 

Moo. 'T'is Flamineo. 

Cor. Will you make mee ſucha foole?heere's a white hand: 
Can bloud ſo ſoone bee waſht out? Let mee ſee, 
When ſcritch-howles croke ypon the chimney tops, 
And the ſtrange Cricket ith ouen finges and hoppes, 
When yellow ſpots doe on your handes appeare, 
Bee certaine then you of a Courſe ſhall heare, 
Our vpon't, how *tis ſpeckled! as handled a toad ſure. 
Couſlep-water is good for the memorie : pray. buy mee 3. oun- 
ces of t, F La. I would I were fromhence. Cor. Do you heere, 
Ile giue you a ſaying which my grandmother (fir? 
Was wont, when ſhe heard the bell tolle,to fing ore vnto her lute 

FL a, Doe and you will, doe. 


C on. (all for the Robin-Red-breſt and the wren, | 


to F lawmineo. 


Call wnto his funerali Dole © 

T he eAnte, thefield-monſe, and the male _ ' ©. 

Toreare him hillockes, that ſhall kerpe him warme, * rs 2 

And ( when gay tombes are rob d ) ſuſtaine no harme, 

But keepe the wolfe far thewce : that's foe to men, 

For with his nailes hee'l aig them vp agen, 

They would not bury frim *cauſe hee died ina quarrelt” 

But I haue an anſwere for them. 

Let holie Church receiue him duly 

| Since hee paydthe Church tithes truly. 

His wealth is ſum'd, and this is all his ſtore : 

This poore men get; and great men get no more, 

Now the wares are gone, wee may ſhut vp ſhop, 

Bleſſeyou all good people, Exeunt Cornelia and Ladier. 
FL a, Thauc a Rrangething inmee,to th which 


Since ore ſhadie groues they honer, (ornelia death this 
And with leaues and flowres doe couer in [eucrall formes 
The friendleſſe bodzes of unburied men, '. of diſtrattion. 


A 


I cats . 


Vittoria Corombonai 


T cannot giue a name, Without it bee 
Compafhon,I pray leaue mee. 
This night Ile know the yt moſt of my fate, 
Ie bee reſolu'd what my richfiſter meanes 
Teaſſigne mee for my ſeruice-T haue liu'd 
Riotoully ill, like ſome that live in Court, 
And ſometimes, when my face was full of ſmiles 
Haue felt the maſe of conſcience in my breft, 
Oft gay and honour'd robet thoſe tortures trie, 
,» Wee thinke cag d birds fing, when indeed they crie. 
Ha! I cav ſtand thee. Neerer, neerer yets Enter Brachia. Ghoſt, 
What a mockeric hath death made of thee ? thou look'ſt ſad, 
In whatplace art thou? inyon ſtarrie gallerie, 
Or inthe curſed dungeon ?No ? not ſpeake? 
Pray, Sir, reſolue mee, what religions beſt 
Fora man to die in?or is it in your knowledge 
To anſwere mee how long TIhauetoliue? 
That's the moſt necefſaric queſtion, 
Not anſwere ? Areyou ſtill like ſome great men 
| That onely walke like ſhadowes vp and downe, 
And to no purpole : fay :— 
- What's that ?O fatall /heethrowes earth 
A dead mans ſcull beneath the rootes of flowers. 
I pray ſpeake Sir, our Italian Church-men 
Make ys beleue, dead men hold conference 
With their familiars, and many times 
Will come-to bed to them, and cat with them, 
. He#s,gone ; and ſee, the ſcull and earth are vaniſh. 
This is beyond melancholie, I doe dare my fate 
To doe its worſt. Now to my fifters lod 
And ſumme vp all theſe horrours ; the 
. The Prince threw on mee; next the pitious fight 
Of my dead brother; and my Mothers dotage; 
And laſt this terrible vifion, All thefe 
Shall with Yittoria'sbountie turne to o00d, 
wne this weapon in her blood. 
E mer F ranciſco n Led M10 , and Hortenſio, 
L wY 


Exit Franciſco, 
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Exit Ghoſh 


. , | F-- - - of 

Vittoria Corombong. 

Lov. My Lord vpon my ſoule you ſhall no further: 
You haue moſt ridiculouſly ingag*d your ſelfe Q 
Too far allready, For my part, I haue payd OP 
All my debts , fo.if I ſhould chanceto fall \ 
My Creditours fall not with mee; and I vow 
:  Toquiteallin this bold afſemblie 

; To themeanecſt follower. My Lord lcaue the Cittie, 

\.Or lle forſweare the murder. Fr an. Farewell Lodogice. 
If thou do'ſ periſh in this glorious aQ, | 
lle reare vnto thy memorie that fame 

| Shall inthe aſhes keepe aline thy name, 
H or, There's ſome blacke deed on foot. le prefently 
Downe to the Citadel), and raiſe ſome force. 
| "Thefe ſtrong Court faRions that do breoke no checks, 
Frter Vitto- In the cariere of t breake the Riders neckes. 
"BM Fr a, What are you at your prayers ? Giue o*c. 
jawith a your pray 
Es V1rt. How Rufhn ? 
ohe in ber ; 
NT Zanke Fr a, Icometoyou'bout worldly bufineſſc: 
. * Sit downe, fit downe : Nay ſtay blouze, you may heare it, 
The dores are faſt inough. V 1T. Ha, are you drunke ? 
Fr a, Yes, yes, with wormewood water, you ſhall taſt 
Some of it preſently, ViT. What intends the fury ? 
FLa, You are my Lords Executrix, and Iclaime 
Reward, for my long ſeruice, V1 Tt. Foryour ſeruice 
FLA. Come therfore heere is pen and Inke, ſet downe 
What you will giue me. 
bee writes, Vit. There, Fr a. Ha!haue youdonealrgady, 
:  *Tisa moſtſhort conueyance, Vir, Iwillreadir. 
I giue that portion to thee, and no other 
Which Caine gron'd vnder hauing flaine his brother. 
Fra, A moſt courtly Pattentto beg by, 
Vir. Youare a villaine, 
Fr v.Is't cometothis?the ſay affrights cure agues : | 
Thou h aſt aDeuill in thee; I will cr 
If Ican ſcarre him from thee: Nay fit ſtill: 
My Lord hath left me yertwo caſe of Iewels 
Shall make me ſcorne your bounty; you ſhall ſeethe, 


{ammneo, 


4 _ ng 
bem. 


. - Vittoria Corombona, 
. Vir, Sure hee's diftraRted, Z a n,O he's deſperate | 
For your owne ſafety giue him gentle language, _ 
F r. a. Locke, theſe are better farat a dead lite, Jy 
\ Then all your iewell houſe, Vir. And yet meethinkes of piftel 
Theſe ſtones haue no faire luſtre, they are ill ſer, : | 
Fr a. Ile turne the right fide towards you : you ſhall ſee 
) howthe willſparkle, Vit, Turnethis horror from mee: 
What do you want? what would you haue mee doe? 
Is not all mine, yours? haue I any children? 
Fr a, Praytheee good woman doenot trouble mee 
With this vaine wordly bufiveſle; ſay your prayers, 
] made ayow to my deceaſed Lord, 
Neither your ſelfe, nor I ſhould our-liue him, 
The numbring of foure howers, V1r, Did heenioyneit, 
Fra, Hedid, and 'twas a deadly icalouſy, 
Leaſt any ſhould enioy thee after him; 
That vrg'd him vow me to it:For my death 
I did propound it voiuntarily, knowing 
If hee could not be ſafe in his owne Court 
Being a great Duke, what hope then for vs? 
Vir. This is your mclancholyand diſpaire, Fr a. Away, 
Foole,thou art to thinke that Polititians '*- * - 
Do vſe to kill the effes of injuries 
Andletthe cauſe liue: ſhall we groane in irons, 
Orbe a ſhamefull and a waighty burthen 
To apublicke ſcaffold: This is my reſolue 
I would not liue at any mans entreaty 
Nor dye at any's bidding, V 1T,Will you heare me? 
Fra. My life hath done ſeruiceto other men, 
MyYQeath ſhall ſerue mine owne turne;make you ready 
| Vit. Doyou meanetodie indeed. 
| Fr 4. With as muchpleaſure 
As ere my father gat me,V 1. Are the dores lockt? 
Z an. Yes Madame, 
Vir. Are you growne an Atheiſt?will you turne your body, 
Which is the goodly pallace of the ſoule 
To the ſoules ſlaughter houſe?d rhe curſed Deuill 
Ly Which 
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Virtoria Corombona? 
Which dothpreſent v« with all o: her finnes 
Thrice candied ore; Deſpaire with gaule and ftibiur, 
Yer we carouſe it oft, Cry our for helpe, 

Makes vs forſake that which was bw for Man, 

The world, to linke to that was made for deuils, 

Ecernall darkenefſe. Z an. Helpe, helpe, Fr. a. Ile ſtop your 
With Winter plums, V 17, Iprethee yet remember, (throate 
Millions arenow in graues,which atlaſt day 

Like Mandrakes ſhallriſe ſhreeking, Fr a. Leaueyour prating, 
For theſe 2re but grammaticall laments, M 
Feminine arguments, and they moue me . <b 

As ſome in Pulpics moue their Auditory 

More with their exclamation then ſence 

Of reaſon,or found DoQtrine. Z a n.Gentle Madam 

Sceme to conſcnt,onely perſwade him teach 

The way to death; let him dye firſt, 

V1r. 'Tis good, 1apprehendir, : 

To kill one's ſelfe is meate that we muſt take 

Like pils,not chew*c, but quickly ſwallow it, 

The ſmart a'th wound, or weakeneſle of the hand 

May elſe bring trebble torments,F x a.I hauc held ic 
.A wretched and moſt miſerable life, 

Whichis not ableto dye. V xt. O bur frailty! 

Yet Iam now reſolu'd, farewellafflition; 

Behold Brachiano, I that while you liu'd | 

Did make a flaming Altar of my heart | 
To ſacrifice vnto you; Now am ready | Zr 
To ſacrifice heart and all. Fare-well Zanche, 

Z ax, How Madam!Doyouthinke thatTle out-live you? 

Eſpecially when my beſt ſelfe Flamines 

Goes the ſame voiage. Fr a. O moftloued Moore! 

Z An, Onely by all my loue let me entreat you; 

Since itis moſt neceſſary none of ys 

Do violence on our ſelues;let you or I 

Be.her ſad tafter,teach her how to.dye. 

Fr 4.Thou doſt inftru&tme nobly,take theſe piſtols, 

Becauſe my hand is ſtain'd with bloud already: | 


— — _ _ 
* Vittoria Corombona: _ 

Two of theſe you ſhall leuelt at my breſt, 
Th'other gainſt your owne, and ſo wele dye, 
' Moſt equally contented: Butfirſt ſweare 
Not to'out-liuve me.V 1T, & M 0 0. Moſt religiouſly, 

Fr a.Then here's an endof me: fare-well day-light 
And © contemtible Phyſike! thatdoft take 
Solong a ſtudy , onely topreſerue 
Soſhort a life, Ltake my leaue of thee, | 
Theſe are two cupping-glaſles, that ſhall draw . Shewing 
All my infeted bloud out, 4 ; piſtols, 
Are you ready? Born, Ready, | 

Fr 4. Whither ſhall Igonow? O Lactan thy ridiculous Pur. 

gatory to finde «Mlexand-r the great cobling ſhooes, Pompey tag. 
_ ging points, and 7ulizz Ceſar; making haire buttons, Haniball ſel. 

ling blacking, and Augaſis crying garlike , (barlApaigne ſelling 
lifts by the dozen, and King Pippincrying Apples ina cart drawn 
with one horſe. 
Whether Ireſolue to Fire,Earth,water, Aire, 
Or all the Elements by ſcruples; I know not 


Nor greatly care, — Shoote,ſhoote, ; 
Of all deaths the violent death is beſt, 
For from our ſelnes it ſteales our ſelues ſo faſt  Theyfh 
The paine once apprehended is quite paſt. and run 
Vit. Whatare youdropt, | hims & tri 
FL a, Iam mixt with Earth aiready: As you are Noble »p0n hing 


Performe your vowes, and brauely foilow mee. 

Vir, Whither tohell,Z an.To moſt aſſured damnation, 

V1rt. Othoumoſt curſed deuill, Zan, Thou art caught 

V ir. In thine owne Engine, I tread the fire out 
That would haue bene my ruine, : 

Fra, Will you be periur'd? what a religious oath was Stix 
that the Gods neuer durſt ſweare by and violate ? 6 that wee had 
ſuch an oathto miniſter, andtobe to well kept in our Courts of 
Juſtice. V IT. Thinke whither thou art going. Z a n. And remeber 
Whart villanies chou haſt acted, V1r, This thy death, 
Shall make melikea blazing ominous ftarre, 

Looke vp andtremble, Fra, Olam caught withafpringe! 
ER OT MR V1T, 


Vitrotia Corombond; - 
V rr. You ſee the Fox comes many times ſhort ho me, 
"Tis here prou'd true. Fx a,Kild with a couple of braches. 
V 1T, No fitter offring for the infernall furies 
Then one in whom they raign'd while hee was living. 
FLa, Orthe waies darke and horrid! I cannot ſee, 
Shall Thaue no company? Vir, O yes thyſinnes, 
Do runne before thee to fetch fire from he!l, 
To light thee thither. - 
Fr a, OT ſmell ſoote, moſt finking ſoote,the v0 a fire, 
My livers purboil'd like ſcotch holly-bread,; 
There's aplumber, laying pipes in my guts, it ſcalds; 
Wilt thou out-liuemce? Zan. Yes, and driue aftake - 
Through thy body; for we'le giue it our, 
Thou didſt this violence vpon thy ſelfe. 
Fr a. Octning Deuils! now I have tri'd your loue, 
And doubled all your reaches.I am not wounded:  Flawines 
The piſtols held no bullets: 'twas a plot riſeth, 
To proue your kindneſſe to mee; and I liuc 
To puniſh your ingratitude, I knew 
Onetime or other you would finde a way 
To giue me a itrong potion, 0 Men 
That lye ypon your death-beds, and are haunted 
With howling wiues, neere truſt them, they'le re-marry 
Ere the worme peirce your winding ſheete: ere the Spider 
Makea thinne curtaine for your Epitaphes. 

How cunning you were to diſcharge? Do you praQtiſe at 
the Artillery yard? Truſt a woman; neuer,neuer; Brachiano bee 
my preſident : we lay our ſoules to pawne tothe Deuill for a lit- 
tle pleaſure, and a woman makes the bill of ſale. That euer man 
ſhould marry! For one Hypermneſtra that ſau'd her Lord and 
husband, forty nine of her ſiſters cut their husbands-throartes all 
in onenight. There was a ſhole of vertuous horſe-leeches, 

 Herearetwo other Inſtruments, Emnter Lod, Gaſp.Pedro,Carlo, 
/V1r. Helpe, helpe. 
FL, a, What noiſe is thatthah? falce keies i'th Court, 

L op. We haue brought you a Maske, FL a. A matachineit 

By your drawne ſwords, | (ſcemes, 
0% 2% Church-men 


_ 
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__ **:VittoriaC 
Chuch-ren turw'd reucllers, Con, Iſabelle, Tabella, * 
' L'or. Doeyou knowvsnow?F La. Lodowicoand Gaſparo. 
L 0D. Yes apd that Moorethe Duke gaue pentionto 


Was the great Duke of Florence. V1T:. O weeareloſt, 
Ex a. You ſhallnottake Iuſtice from forth my hands, 


O letme kill her, Ile cut my fafty 
Through your-coates of ſtcele :Fate's a Spaniell, 
Wee cannot beat itfrom vs $3 what: remaines- now ? 
Let all that:doeill, take this preſident : 
| Adanmay his Fate foreſee, but not prenent; 
And of all Axiomes this ſhallwinne thepriſe, 
"7 is better tobe fortunate then wiſe, 
- Gas, Bind himtothepiltar. Vit. Oyour gentlepitty: 
T haue ſcene a black-bird that would ſooner fly 
Toa mans boſome, then to ſtay the gripe Gant 
Of the feirce Sparrow-hawke, G a s;: Tour hope deceives YOUs - 
Vt. IfFlorence be ith Court, would hee would kill mee, 
Gas, Foole ! Princes giuerewards with their owne hands, 
But death or puniſhment by the handes of others. 
L oÞ. Sirha-you once did ſtrike mee, Ile ſtrike you + 
Into the Center. 
Fra, Thoultrdoeitlike ahangeman; abaſe hangman; . 
Not like a noble fellow, for thou ſeeſt | | 
I cannot ſtrike againe. L oy; Doſt laugh ? | 
Fr a, Wouldſt hauemedye,as I was borne,in whining. 
G as. Recommend your ſelfe to heauen, | 
Fr 4. Noe [will carry mine owne' commendationsthither, . 
L o>, OhcouldI kill you forty times a day 
And vi foure yeere, topethery *tweareto little: - 
Nought greeu'sbut that you are to fewto feede 
The famine of our vengeance, What doſt thinke on? 
FL a, Nothing ;ofnothing : leaue thy idle queſtions; - 
Iam ith way to ftudyalong — ci | 
To prate were idle, 'I remember nothing, 
Thers nothing of ſo infinit-yexation, © 
As mans ownethoughts, L op. O thou glorious ſirumpet/ 
CouldIdeuidethy breath from-this pureaire- af 
or" i Wheat: 
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- The cauſc of my death, ratherthen aDoQor. 


' Now my bloodpaiesfor't. FL a. Thart anoble filter 


4 
Wher't leaues thy body; I would ſucke ityp:+ . 1: i <1 
And breath't vpon ſome dunghill, 'V 174 7ou, my Deaths man;. 
Methinkes thou doeſt notlooke horrid enough, / 
Thou haſt to. goodafaceto bea hang-man,, 
Ifchou be doe thy office in right forme , 
Fall downe vpon thy knees and aske forgiueneſle, 
L ov, O thou haſtbin a moſt prodigious comer, 
But Ile cut of your:traine : kill the Moore ht, 
V it, You ſhal] nor kill her firſt, bchould my breaft, 
I will be waited on in death z my ſeruant 
-$hall neuer go before mee. Gas. Areyou ſo braue. 
'V1T. Yes I ſhall wellcome death 
As Princes doc ſome great Embaſſadors; Ile meete thy weapon' 
halfe way. '/L o »., Thoudoſt tremble, 
Mee thinkesfeare ſhould diffolue thee into ayre. 
V1rt.:Othouartdeceiu'd, I am to true a woman ! 
Conccit can ncuer kill me : Ile tell thee whar, 
I will not in my death ſhed one baſe teare, 
Or if looke pale, for want of blood, net feare. $. 
Car. Thouart my taske, blacke fury. Z an. Ihaue blood 
As red as either of theirs ; wilt drinke ſome ? 
'Tis good for the falling ficknefſe : 1am proud 
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-- Death cannotalter my complexion, 


For I ſhall neere looke pale. Lo 9. Strike, ſtrike, 
Witha Ioint motion. Vir, Twas a manly blow 

The next thou giu'ſt, murder ſome ſucking Infant, 

And then thou wilt be famous, Fr a: O whatblade iſt? 
A Toledo, or an Engliſh Fox. | 
I cuer thought a Cutler ſhould diſtinguiſh 


Search my wound deeper : tent it with the teele that madeiit. 
Vir. O my greateſt ſine layin my blood. 


I loue thee now ; if woeman doe breed man | 
| Shee oughtto teach him manhogd: Fare thee well. 

Know many glorious wocmenthet are fam'd 

For maſculine vertue, baue big, vitious 


- -Onely 
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ely 


| ,; Nor euer knew great Man but by report. Vittoria dyet., 1 


 , Mylifewasa blacke charnell : I haue cou oht 


Vittoria Corombona. 
nely a happier filence did betyde them 
y ak tor I faults, who hath the art to hide them, 
V it, My ſoule, like to aſhip ina blacke Rorme, = 
Ts driuen I know not whither. F 1 a. Then caſt ancor, 
,, Proſperity doth bewitch men ſeeming cleere, | 
,» But ſeas doe laugh, ſhew white, when Rocks are neere, 
,zWee cecaſeto greiue, ceaſe to, be fortunes ſlaues, 
,, Nay ceaſe to dye by dying. Artthou gonne. 
Andthou ſo nearethe bottome : falce reporte 
Which faies that woemen vie with the nine Muſes 
For nine tough durable liues : I doe not-looke 
Who went before, nor who ſhall follow mee ; 
Noe, at my ſelfe I will begin and end; 
,, While we looke vpto heauen wee confound 
,, Knowledge with knowledge. o1 am in amiſt. 
V 17. O happy they that neuer ſaw the Court, 


FL 4, Irecouer like a ſpent taper, for aflaſh 
Andinfſtantly goout. 4 
Let all that belong to Great men remember th' ould wides tra- 
dition, to be like the Lyons ith Tower on Candlemas day, to 
mourne ifthe Sunne ſhine, for feare ofthe pitrifullremainder of 
winter tO COME, - .. | / 
"Tis well yet there's ſome goodnefſſe in my death, go! 


An cuerlaſting could, I haue loſt my voice 
Moſt irrecouerably : Farewell glorious villaines, 
»» This buſie trade of life appeares moſt vaine, 
, Since reſt breeds reſt, where all ſeeke paine by paine, 
Let no harſh flattering Bels reſound my knell, 4 
Strike thunder, and irike lowde to my farewell. Dez... 
Enter Embaſſad : and Gionanni, 4? 
En G. E. This way, this way, breake ope the doores,this way., | 
L 0», Ha, areweebetraid; L 
Why then lers conſtantly dye all together, 
And hauing finiſhtthis moſt neble deede, 
Defy the wortt of fate ; net fedde to bleed, : * 
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| Ew 6, Keepe backethePrince;ſhoot, ſhoor; 
Lop, Olam wounded. oy Lov 0:17 
fearc 1ſhall betane. G1o, You bloudy villaines, | : 
by what authority haue you committed Ty fie 

[his Mallakre, Lov, By+tbine... G1o. Mine? 

7 L 0D, Yes, thy vnckle;whichis a part of thee enjoyn'd vs to': 
Thou knowſtme I am ſure, am-Eout Lodowicke, 
nd thy moſt noble vncklein diſguiſe - | 
Was laft night in'thy Court. G 10. Ha! 


_ Car. es, thatMooreth father choſe hi end ; 
* G1o, Heturn'd Mgaderetz a tn 
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Away with them to prifon,and totorture; 
All that haue hands in this, ſhalltaſtour iuftice,” '-- + | | 
Bs Thope heauen,....Lop,\I doglory yer, ' : > > | 
SnatT can callthis a minegowne: For my part, -- > | ©, , 
The racke, the gallowes; andthe torturing wheele. 
Sh: beeburſoundſleepes to rhe; here's my reſt - 
»11imb dthis night-peece and itwas my beſt; 
>-G10, Remouethe bodies, ſee my bonoured Lord; - 
what yſe you; ought make of their puniſhment, | 
Let guilty men remember. their blacks deeder, 
Lo lanue 85 crathes, made of ſlender reedes. 
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|. {Inſtead of an; Epilogue-onely this of AMartia] ſiip- , 
A Hee futrint nobis premia {i placui. ? 


» —_— 
+ —_ a "8 then th. Jy . 
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: | ze4Rion of the play, twas generally well, and T&areafhc- 


me ,with the Iointteſtimony of ſome of their owne quality, (for 
mhecrucimitation of life, without ſtriuing to make nature a mon.. - 
thebeftthat euerbecamethem: whereof as I make a gene- 
ll acknowledgement; ſo in particular Imuſt remember the 
{ $-43-* | edinduftry of my eind Mei Perkine, and cone 
| fefſe the worth of his aQion did Crowne boththe beginning. 
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